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CHAP. I. * 


Tu baron de Villars was the 
brighteſt ornament of the court of our 
firſt Edward. Sprung from an an- 
cient Norman family, he inherited 
that elevation of ſentiment and noble- 
neſs of ſoul which uſually accompany 
high deſcent; and poſſeſſing the vir- 
tues of gallantry, generoſity, and ſin- 
cerity in the greateſt degree, he formed 
the moſt finiſhed character of the 13th 
century, 
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Tux old baron, his father, dying to- 
wards the cloſe of the reign of Henry 
the third, that monarch, who had con- 
ſiderable obligations to the deceaſed 
nobleman, determined to take young 
de Villars under his immediate pro- 
tection; and accordingly ſent for him 
from Guienne, where he was then per- 
fecting himſelf in the athletic exerciſes 
and manly graces of the age. 


Ox his arrival at the Engliſh court, 
de Villars had juſt attained the age of 
ſeventeen. Virtue united with youth, 
and aided by perſonal attractions, is 
frreſiſtible, The candor, the ſweet- 
neſs of manners, and the benevolence 
of heart, which ſhone ſo conſpicuouſly 
in the young ſtranger, gained him im- 

; mediately 
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mediately the affection and eſteem of 
all the nobility ; and their regard was 
confirmed, when they had an opportu- 
nity of obſerving the extraordinary 
ſkill, intrepidity, and addreſs, which 
he diſplayed in the tilts and tourna- 
ments, the favorite amuſements of the 
European courts in the Feudal times. 


PRINCE Edward diſtinguiſhed the 
young Norman with particular marks 
of attention: Tho' he was the elder 
of the two by ſeveral years, yet he 
eaſily diſcovered in de. Villars, a pre- 
maturity of underſtanding, a ſolidity 
of judgment, and a ſteadineſs of prin- 
ciple, much above his age, that entitled 
him to his confidence and friendſhip. 
Congenial ſentiments will always pro- 
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duce mutual attachment. The con- 


ſpicuous virtues of Edward had already 
ſecured.the admiration of the youthful 
baron, and he received the proffers of 
his intimacy with the ſincereſt plea- 
ſure. 


Tue reſidence in a court, however, 
did not ſuit the active turn of de 
Villars's mind. He burned with im- 
patience for an opportunity of ſignal- 
-1zing himſelf in arms, and adding 
ſome trophies to the numerous at- 
chievements of his warlike anceſtors. 
It was therefore with the higheſt ſatis- 
faction, that he learned prince Edward 
had determined to join in the faſhion- 
able rage of the times, and make a 


. cruſade to Paleſtine, Strong princi- 


ples 
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ples of piety had early been impreſſed 
on de Villars; and the proſpect of fu- 
ture laurels reaped in the field of bat- 
tle, was brightened by the idea of their 
being gained in the cauſe of religion: 
in expelling the infidel Saracen from 
the ſacred ground that had been ſanc- 
tified by the birth and paſſion of the 


Redeemer of mankind. 


Tur inability of prince Edward to 
compleat his military preparations 
from ſcarcity of money, delayed the 
expedition for ſome time; a ſuſpenſe, 
which the impatient ardor of de Villars 
rendered almoſt intolerable to him. 

St. Louis, however, (king of France 
at that time, who had the ſupreme 


command in this cruſade) at length 
B 3 obviated 
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obviated the difficulty, by lending the 
prince the ſum of thirty thouſand 
marks. With this aſſiſtance he was | 
ſoon enabled to finiſh his levies, and 
in a few weeks the hoſt of Edward de- 
parted from England, with the bene- 
dictions and prayers of the whole na- 
tion for its ſucceſs. 


Bur the ardor of de Villars was to 
meet with further checks. St. Louis 
altered his original intention of ſailing 
immediately for the Holy land, and di- 
recting his courſe to the coaſt of 
Africa, came to an anchor before Tu- 
nis, which he prepared to beſiege, at 
the intreaty of his brother Charles, the 
king of Sicily. 


Ir 
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Ir was in vain that prince Edward 
remonſtrated againſt the pernicious 
delay which this change of meaſures 


would neceſſarily occaſion. Louis 


was deaf to every thing but the requeſt 
of his brother, and by his perverſe ob- 
ſtinacy ſeemed willing to aſſiſt the diſ- 
penſation of Providence, which had 
decreed he never ſhould return from 
the African ſhore. Edward therefore 
perceiving intreaties to be uſeleſs re- 
ſolved: not to interfere in Charles's 
quarrels, but to retire to the ports of 
Sicily, and there continue during the. 
wiater, that was now faſt approaching. | 


Born de Villars and his noble friend 
were ſenſibly chagrined at this inter- 
ruption of the original plan; but as 

vVvVexation 
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vexation was uſeleſs, and the ſeaſon 
too far advanced to think of proſecu- 
ting the voyage before the enſuing 
ſpring, they determined to paſs their 
time as agreeably as poſſible, whilſt 
they remained in the delicious cli- 


mate of Sicily. 


Ta1s iſland during the thirtcenth 
and fourteenth centuries, was one of 
the moſt pleaſurable ſpots in Europe. 
Famous, as now indeed, for the mild 
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temperature of its air, the vernal ſoft- 
neſs of its breezes, and the rich luxu- 
riance of its vegitation, it teemed with 
every natural charm and delicacy; 
whilſt its court exhibited a ſplendor, 
elegance,. and refinement, unknown 
to the ruder and more unenlightened 


Kingdoms of the north. 
Tux 
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Tur prince and his companions, 
were received with the greateſt kind- 
neſs and reſpect; the court and nobi- 
lity uniting in their endeavours to 
amuſe theſe gallant chieftains, who 
had thus uudertaken to aſſert the cauſe 
of all chriſtendom againſt the Saracens. 


Tur tournament was a diverſion in 
which the Sicilians of that age ex- 
tremely delighted, and nothing could 
exceed their magnificence in celebra- 
ting it. Shortly after the arrival, 
therefore, of Edward, a general pro- 
clamation throughout the iſland noti- 
fied that a meeting of this kind was to 
be held on a certain day in honor of 
the cruſaders, when all the knights 
and grandees were required to attend. 


Ds 
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De Villars was delighted with this 
information; ſince whatever wore the 
appearance of arms warmed his youth- 
ful mind. Unuſed to the effeminacy 
and infipid ſameneſs of a refined court, 
he could not reliſh the amuſements of 
which he had hitherto partaken in that 
of Sicily; nor repreſs a ſentiment of 
contempt for its gaudy and voluptuous 
inhabitants. He prepared himſelf 
therefore for the warlike diverſion with 
alacrity, and on the appointed morn- 
ing, was the firſt who entered the liſts. 
Here he beheld a ſcene, that would 
have faſcinated a youth leſs ardent in 
the purſuit of fame than himſelf. The 
queen of Sicily, the two princeſſes, 
and Iſabel de Parma the king's niece, 
appeared in front, ſeated under a ca- 


NOPY 
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nopy of cloth of gold, ſurrounded by 
all the grandees of the kingdom. On 
each ſide of the canopy ran a range of 
pavilions, forming a ſemicircle, cover- 
ed with white ſattin richly embroider- 
ed with gold, and containing the fe- 
male nobility of Sicily. Theſe were 
moſtly women of exquiſite beauty, 
dreſſed in a paſtoral ſtyle ;, crowned 
with wreaths of myrtle, and wearing 
chains of natural flowers round their 
necks. Behind this hoſt of beauties, 
on a ſtage rather elevated, ſtood ſuch 
of the lords, knights, and gentlemen 
of the iſland, as did not appear in the 
tournament, clad in their moſt gorge- 
ous attire; whilſt inummerable mul- 
titudes of the lower ranks enjoyed the 
exhibition from a painted ſcaffolding 
that 
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that was erected in the back, and en- 
circled the whole. 


Tno' de Villars viewed this magni- 
ficient ſpectacle ſomewhat unconcern- 


edly, he was not beheld by the com- 


pany with the like indifference. He 
had now attained the age of twenty. 
His form was muſcular, but at the ſame 
time elegant; and tall, yet graceful. 
His carriage, manly, eaſy and dig- 
nified. His countenance tho' ſome- 
what dark, exhibited a ſet of fine, ex- 
preſſive features, illuminated by a pair 
of ſparing hazle eyes, which well 
pourtrayed the fire and animation of 
his foul. A profuſion of auburne 


locks that played over his ſhoulders 


in luxuriant ringlets, compleated the 


perſonal 
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perſonal charms of the young baron. 
e wore a ſuit of ſteel armour, ele- 
gantly ſprinkled with golden ſtars; an 
open helmet, on the top of which 
wa ved a plume of oſtrich feathers; and 
carried on his left arm a maſſive ſhield 
charged with a red croſs, the badge of 
the expedition in which he was en- 


gaged. 


Ir was impoſſible to view this ami- 
able figure with unconcern. The 
burſt of applauſe which broke from 
the Sicilian nobles when de Villars 
entered the liſts, at the head of the 
Engliſh knights, and paid his graceful 
obeiſance to the queen and her com- 
panions, evinced the favourable im- 
preſſions his appearance had made on 

0 them: 


14 NETLEY ABBEY ? 


them: ahd the ſignificant glances that 
eſcaped from the eyes of the fair ſpec= 
tators, plainly told how intereſted they 
already were in the ſucceſs of the 
young Norman. The lovely Iſabel de 
Parma, who had juſt reached her fif- 
teenth year regarded him with pecu- 
liar emotion, and ſcarcely noticed any 
other object during the continuance of 
the diverſion. | | 


PRINCE Edward, who had deter- 
mined to afford his friend a full op- 
portunity of exhibiting the addreſs 
and ſkill which he poſſeſſed in theſe 
martial exerciſes, declined entering 
into the tournament, that he might 
not draw any part of the attention of 
the ſpectators from de Villars; gene- 

| rouſly 
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rouſly ſacrificing the thirſt of glory to 
the warmth of friendſhip. A pavilion 


therefore was provided for him, and 


his conſort Eleanora, who accompa- 
nied him in the cruſade. 


Taz trumpets now ſummoned all 


' © ſuch knights to come forward, as were 


deſirous of trying their proweſs and 
dexterity in the tournament. Im- 
mediately appeared Alphonſo prince 
of Sicily in a ſuit of ſilver armour, and 
mounted on a milk white barb, at- ; 
tended by ſeveral Sicilian noblemen, 
all accoutered in the moſt ſumptuous 
manner. 


Tur jouſting then began, and much 
addreſs was diſplayed by the individ- 
| 2 uuals 
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uals of both parties. But the baron 
de Villars eclipſed them all: every 
knight whom he encountered acknow- 
ledged the ſuperior vigour of his arm 
he overcame ſeveral ſucceſſively, and 
compleated his triumph by unhorſing 
the prince of Sicily and bearing him 
the ground. 


Tux eſteem of the ſpectators now 
 kindled into admiration; and every 
one ſtrove to give ſome token of ap- 
probation and applauſe. The queen 
herſelf, tho” ſecretly chagrined at the 
Ul-ſucceſs of her ſon, could not permit 
the merit of the ſtranger to paſs un- 
noticed. Untying a girdle of pearls 
which encircled her waiſt, ſhe threw 
it round the neck of de Villars, beg- 


ging = 
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ging him to wear it for her ſake, and 
to conſider himſelf in future as the 
queen of Sicily's knight. WR 


Wur he had received this diſtin- 
guiſhed honor, and retired from the 
royal pavilion, Edward embraced his 
friend with thoſe ſincere effuſions of 
joy which the generous mind experi- 
ences on beholding merit rewarded 
with ſucceſs; and de Villars felt more 
ſatisfaction in the gratulations of this 
exalted character, than in all the 
compliments and plaudits of the 


Sicihan court. 
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CHAp. II. 
Tur amuſements of the court of 
Sicily were now interrupted by the 
| unwelcome news of the death of St. 
Louis, who had fallen a victim to a 
peſtilence which ſwept away three 
fourths of his army, and the capture 
of king, Charles by the Moors. Theſe 
difagreeable tidings cauſed univer- 
ſal terror and diſtreſs amongſt the 
Sicilians, whoſe minds emaſculated 
by luxury and pleaſure, ſunk under 
the ſhock of any unexpected evil ; 
diverſions of every kind ceaſed im- 
mediately, and the whole kingdom 
wore a face of diſmay and diſcon- 
ſolation. 
yon 5 D 
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Dr Villars, tho' he regretted the 
cauſe of this general mourning, was 
not at all diſpleaſed at its effect; as 
it put a ſtop to that conſtant ſuc- 
ceſſion of pleaſures, which could only 
weary a mind like his, devoted to the 
| purſuit of militaryglory. The maſque, 
the pageant, and the ball had no 
charms for him; he ſeldom, indeed, 
attended them; and when obliged by 
gratitude and politeneſs to make one 
of the motley crew, he retired as 
quickly as poſſible from the ſcene, 
diſguſted and fatigued. His hours 
were chiefly ſpent in marſhalling the 
army, exerciling the troops, and vi- 
ſiting the diſeaſed ſoldiers. . Theſe 
avocations, with the occaſional chace 
of the wolf, filled up his time both 


ulefully and agrecably. 
VS By 
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' By the death of the French king, 


prince Edward ſaw himſelf inveſted 


with the ſupreme command of the cru- 
faders. He therefore 'determined to 


make up in ſome meaſure for the time 


already loſt, by preparing his armament 


for ſailing earlier than was originally 
intended. By the latter end of Janu- 


ary every thing was in readineſs; and 


the prince and de Villars having taken 
a final leave of the Sicilian court, it 
was. publicly notified that the fleet 


would depart on the firſt of February. 


— Two days previous to this time, 


3 prince Edward, who was a paſſionate f 
admirer of hunting, the faſhionable 
amuſement of the Engliſh in thoſe 


times, determined to ſpend aday in the 
| purſuit 
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purſuit of the wolf; and, attended by 
de Villars, rode to the wood of Fonta- 
bia, which abounded with theſe fero- 
cious animals. 


Herz the gallant friends found 
abundance of ſport; and many of the 
ſavage tenants of the foreſt fell be- 
neath the lance of each. At length 


two wolves darted from the covert at 


the ſame moment, and taking different 
directions, the prince engaged in the 
purſuit of one, and de Villars followed 
the other. After a.chace of conſidera- 
ble length, which led him thro” various 
glades and windings, the latter over- 
took his prey, and in a few minutes. 
laid it breathleſs at his feet. 


— — —— — CS — 
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Hz now perceived, however, that 


his ardour had led him to ſuch a diſ- 


tance from his companion, that it 
was utterly improbable he ſhould meet 


with him again during the remaining 


part of the day. He could by no means 


recollect the many mazes and twinings 


he had made in the purſuit of his 


.game; and even if he had been able 


to retrace them, it was likely that the 
prince would be far diſtant from the 


ſpot where they parted, when he 


arrived there. He therefore conclud- 
ed his beſt plan would be to preſerve 
a ſtrait courſe through the wood, and, 
at the firſt habitation which he reach- 


ed, to get directions to the encamp- 
ment on the ſea ſhore. s 


Ds 
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De Villars rode for a conſiderable 
time through alleys of myrtle, and 
groves of orange trees, that were ever 
and anon illuminated by the gol. 
den rays of the ſetting ſun, which oc- 
caſionally penetrated the thick um- 
brage of the wood. On the lofty ſum- 
mits of theſe, innumerable birds of 


various plumage, were perched, who . 


in ſoft melodious notes carolled their 
evening hymn to the all-bountiful 
parent of nature. The turf over which 
he paſſed was of the fineſt texture, 
and brighteſt verdure, and thickly 
enamelled with numberleſs odorifer- 
ous flowers, which ſcattered the moſt 
delicious perfume, and balmy fragrance 
to the ſurrounding air, 


Ds 
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Dr Villars, who was a great admirer 
of nature, felt the magic of the ſcene 
before-him, and ſunk into a profound 
revere. Happy Sicilians!”” at length 
exclaimed he aloud, © thrice happy 
inhabitants of an iſland that enjoys 
every gift which the laviſh bounty of 
nature can beſtow ! Here genial ſuns 
Preſerve | a perpetual ſpring. —Here 
no rude wintry blaſt is felt to check 
the progreſs of vegetation ; or freeze 
the current of the blood. 
flowers, and plants here flouriſh in un- 


Fruits, 


ceaſing verdure. The gentle zephyr 
of the morning awakens the full har- 
mony of every grove. The cooling 
breeze of the evening bears health and 
fragrance on its wings.“ « But 
hold,” continued he, after a moment's 
pauſe, 
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pauſe, let me not pronounce too haſ- 
tily on national felicity. Shall we not 
find on reflection, that theſe ſuppoſed 
ſources of happineſs, are the cauſes of 
miſery to the Sicilians? Does not the 
envied ſoftneſs of their climate ſink 
them in luxury and voluptuouſneſs 3 | 
Does it not relax their bodies and en- 
feeble their minds? The almoſt ſpon- 
taneous fertility of their ſoil precludes 
the neceſſity of honeſt labour; and 
the harveſt that 1s procured without 
toil, is eaten without enjoyment. 


Loſt to every thing but pleaſurable 
purſuits, they ſubmit too, without a 
{truggle, to the arbitrary mandates of 
a tyrannical individual; the laws are 
trampled on; private property is vio- 
lated; the freedom of the perſon is 
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rendered inſecure; and life itſelf is 
often ſacrificed to the prince's will.” 


Tus ſtarting of his palfrey now 


rouſed de Villars from his ſoliloquy ; 


and looking for the cauſe of the ani- 
mals alarm, he beheld a beautiful boy 
before him in a poſture of ſupplica- 
tion. The expreſlive blue eyes of the 
youth were fuffuſed with tears, and 
his cheek glowed with a bluſh of mo- 
deſty. His form was elegant, but 
delicate to a degree. He was cloathed 
in a light Sicilian habit; a paſtoral 
hat ornamented with a wreath of 
flowers covered his head; and a ſilken 
ribband connected his curling flaxen 
locks, which deſcended to his waiſt 
behind. The baron, whoſe humanity 

was 
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was equal to his valour, felt his ſenſi- 
bility immediately awakened-by the 
apparent diſtrefs of this lovely boy, 
and deſired him to riſe, and account. 
for his ſudden appearance. 


'« GentRovus cChieftain,** returned 
the youth in moſt muſical accents, 
*you behold an unhappy orphan be- 
fore you, doomed to perpetual miſery; 
unleſs he finds protection in your be- 
nevolence. My name is Bertram; the 
only remnant of the Rodolpho family. 
The count my father died about four 
years ſince; and grief for his loſs, 
deſtroyed the counteſs, my beloved 
mother, in the courſe of a few months 
after his deceaſe. The king of Sicily 
taking advantage of my unprotected 


D 2 ſituation, 
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ſituation, ſeized on the large eſtates of 


my departed parents; and placed me 
in the palace as page to prince Al- 
phonſo. In his ſervice I have con- 


tinued ever ſince; tho* from his un- 


accountable, and I may ſay, unmerited 


unkindneſs, my ſituation has never 


been the moſt agreeable. This how- 
ever, I could have borne without mur- 


muring; but an impending evil of 


the moſt terrible nature obliged me to 
ſeek for ſafety in flight. Three days 
fince, meſſengers arrived from the 


king of Sicily who is now the priſoner 


of Muley Azim the dey of Tunis, with 
orders to levy without delay five hun- 


dred thouſand golden ſequins; and to 
ſelect fifty of the moſt beautiful youths 
of the iſland, who, together with the 

treaſure, 


i 
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treaſure, are to form the ranſom of 
our monarch. This morning prince 
Alphonſo acquainted me with the. 
news, and notified at the ſame time 
his determination, that I ſhould be 
inrolled in the number of theſe devo- 
ted youths. I was overwhelmed with 
horror and diſmay at the intelligence; 
but inſtantly reſolved to eſcape from 
the threatened calamity, by leaving 
the court, and throwing myſelf under 
the protection of prince Edward, or 
his noble friend-the baron de Villars. 
I accordingly retired: from the palace 
as ſoon as Alphonſo was departed, 
and gained the receſſes of this fo- 
reſt, where I have ſecreted myſelf 
during the day. As the evening ap- 
proached, I thought I might venture 

D 3 to 
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to the Engliſh camp without danger 
of diſcovery; and had juſt reached 
the ſkirts of the wood, when the 
ſounds of a horſes feet, and a human 
voice ſtruck me with conſternation. 
I hefitated whether I ſhould again 
dive into the gloom of the foreſt or 
approach the chevalier, and ſhould 
have adopted the former plan, had 
not an opening glade allowed me to 
obſerve the holy croſs on your ſhield, 
which diſſipated my terrors, and em- 
boldened me to throw myſelf at 
your feet.“ 


Herz Bertram let fall another co- 
pious torrent of tears, and again 
intreated the protection of de Vil- 
lars. | 


Taz 
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Tur baron who had been much 
affected by the artleſs narative, and 
innocent appearance of the youth, 
requeſted him to be pacified; aſſur- 
ing him he would anſwer for his 
ſafety, and take charge of his future 
fortune. © In the mean time Ber- 
tram,“ ſaid he, I accept, thy ſer- 
vice, and ſolemnly promife that you 
ſhall have no occaſion to repent hav- 


ing made a friend of the baron de: 
Villars.“ 


Taz ſmile of joy now ſhone thro? 
the tears of the page, who reſpect- 
fully kiſſed the hand of his new 
protector. 


“Bur youth,” reſumed de Villars, 
c«c can 
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«can you point out a track which 
will lead us from this intricate 
wood, for, its mazes appear to me 
to be inexplicable; and as the eve- 
ning is now cloſing in, unleſs we 
ſpeedily eſcape from them, we may 
chance to be benighted here? 


*« My lord,” reſumed Bertram, “we 
are even now arrived at the outſkirts 
of the foreſt; a few more ſteps will 
afford you an opportunity of be- 
holding the white tents of the cru- 
ſaders.“ A very ſhort time con- 
vinced de Villars of the truth of 
the page's. aſſertion; they preſently 


emerged from the ſhade of the woods, 
and diſcerned the encampment at 
little more than a mile's diſtance. 


WHEN. 
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Warn the baron arrived there, 
he immediately went to the tent of 
Edward; who he found had been 
returned a conſiderable time. The 
prince heard the adventure of the 
page with pleaſure and ſurpriſe; and 
united with the princeſs Eleanora 
in commending his innocence, beauty 


and elegance. 


Id the mean time orders were 
given for the troops to be in readi- 
neſs to embark on the enſuing day; as 
it was determined to take advantage 
of a favorable wind which then filled 


the ſails. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


TEE fleet of cruſaders was ſoon 
under ſail; and the breezes continu- 
ing to blow propitiouſly, in a few 
weeks they came to an anchor in the 
port of Jaffa, on the coaſt of Paleſ- 
une. 


Vaxiovs were the emotions which 
theſe holy warriors experienced on 
touching the conſecrated ſhore; and 
a quick ſucceſſion of contradictory 
paſſions kindled in their boſoms. 
Tears of penitence were followed by 
vows of revenge ; petitions to their 
Redeemer, by execrations on their 
; enemies 4 
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enemies; and ſolemn oaths were 
poured out to deluge that ground 
with the blood of the Saracens, 
whereon the Saviour of mankind had 
ſpent his life in examples of meek- 
| neſs, mercy, and reſignation. 


Tux troops being landed, an en- 
campment was quickly formed ; the 
prince appointed a tent for de Villars 
immediately contiguous to his own, 
and Bertram had a ſmall one fitted 
up for him in the rear of the. other 
two. Nothing could equal the grati- 
tude of this amiable ſtripling to his 
protector de Villars. His only ſtudy 
ſeemed to be to anticipate the wiſhes 
of the baron—With generous minds, 
attachment is ever reciprocal. De 

Villars 
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Villars ſaw the grateful attentions of 
his page, and rewarded them with a 
conſiderable ſhare of regard. —Ber- 
tram, indeed, would gladly have fol- 
lowed his lord to the field, and fought 
by his fide; but de Villars could not 
ſuffer his delicacy and youth to mingle, 
as yet, in the tumult of battle. 


Tre infidels, appriſed of the ap- 
proach of the cruſaders, had long been 
prepared to receive them, They were 
already encamped in great force with- 
in a few miles of the ſhore; ſo that 


ſkirmiſhes commenced almoſt as ſoon 
as the Europeans landed, 


Tux invincible valour of prince 
Edward and his friend, was ever con- 
ſpicuous 


M0 
ſpicuous in thefe battles ; wherever 
they came, ſlaughter and defolation 
marked their courſe; nor could. all 
the gallantry of ſultan Selim, and 
his ſon Abdallah, encourage the 
Saracens to wittiſtand the chriſtian 
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heroes. 


In one of theſe indecifive conflicts, 
in the plain of Joppa, de Villars had 
encountered the gigantic Araz im, and 
beaten him to the ground; when his 
brother Corah approaching the baron 
from behind, aimed a blow at his head, 
with a ponderous mace. At that mo- 
ment the ſhield of Edward intervened, 
received the craſh of the enormous 
weapon and ſaved his friend; whilft 
his ſword pierced the heart of the 

| E Saracen 
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Saracen and levelled him with the 
duſt, —On their return to the camp 
they were to croſs the rapid river 
Aroar, ſwollen with vernal rains; on 
its bank the horſe of Edward fuddenly 
took fright, and threw him into the 
wildeſt of its whirlpools. Oppreſſed 
with the fatigues of the day, and the 
weight of his armour, the prince muſt 
inevitably have periſhed, had not de 
Villars generouſly plunged into the 
torrent, ſeized his helpleſs hand, and 
dragged him to the ſhore.—Mutual 
obligations are the firmeſt bonds ef 
friendſhip; and from that day the re- 
gard of Edward and the baron for.cach 
other, became more ſtrong, if poſ- 
ible, than ever. 


A, 
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A GENERAL action now took place, 
which was fought with the utmoſt 
obſtinacy by both parties, but, to- 
wards the cloſe ef the day, termi- 
nated in favour of the chriſtians. In 
this, Edward oppoſed himſelf to the 
arm of ſultan Selim, whom after 
a fierce conflict, he ſeverely wound- 
ed, and obliged to fly; whilſt prince 
Abdallah engaged the attention and 
utmoſt proweſs of de Villars, nor 
| quitted the field till he was nearly 
deſerted by all his friends. 


Tur affairs of the cruſaders now 
wore a very propitious appearance. 
'The enemy were evidently much 
weakened by the laſt engagement, 
and ſeemed incapable of material 

E 2 reſiſtance, 
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reſiſtance, ſhould a vigorous attack 
be made on them in their camp. A 
nocturnal expedition was therefore 
planned, and every thing arranged 
for its execution, when an unex- 
pected event gave a new turn to 


che operations of the Engliſh army. 


Ox the morning of the medita- 
ted midnight attempt, as the prince 
was alone in his tent at his uſual 
daily devotions, a Saracen youth was 
introduced; who, juſt arrived from 
the camp of Selim, declared he had 
particular communications for the 
private ear of Edward. The atten- 
dants being withdrawn, the ſtranger 
approached, and thus addreſſed him. 
bs Commander of the armies of 
Chriſt, 
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| Chriſt, the ſultan Selim greets thee 
in the name of our holy prophet. 
He ſees with confuſion and diſtreſs; 
that the votaries of Mahomet muſt 
yield to the ſuperiority of European 
valour. His wiſhes therefore are 
for peace. Wounded and diſabled 
by thy invincible arm, he retires 
from the unequal conflict, and ſends 
me, his humble flave, to propoſe® 
to thee offers- of accommodation. 
Here prince,“ continued he, putting 
His right hand into his boſom © are 
the ſultan's terms, and thus Caled 
executes his commands.“ - At this 
moment he drew a ſmall poniard 
from beneath his veſt, and plunged 
it into Edward's fide. Providenti- 
ally, however, the ſtroke of the aſ⸗ 
1 ſaſſin 
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ſaſſin was not fatal; the point of 
the weapon glancing againſt the ribs, 
did not penetrate to the vitals, but 
only cauſed a long external wound. 
Edward, whoſe bodily ſtrength was 
extremely great, ſecured the Saracen 
- without much difficulty, before he 
could repeat the blow, and immedi- 
ately called to his attendants. Their 
aſtoniſhment and indignation on be- 
holding the ſituation. of their prince 
cannot be deſcribed. Fears for his 
ſafety when they ſaw him pale and 
bleeding, firſt took poſſeſſion of them, 
and nothing was heard but paſſion- 
ate cries of lamentation; on learning 
however that his wound was not 
dangerous, their grief ſuddenly turn- 
ed to rage, and now each was loud 

in 


6 CY 


* 
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in demanding that immediate and 
exemplary vengeance might be in- 
flicted on the criminal. 


Bur Edward, recovered by this 
time from the ſudden ſurpriſe into 
which the incident had thrown him, 
xeſtrained their wrath; and ordered 
the young Saracen into confine- 
ment, till ſuch time as his wound 
ſhould be examined and dreſſed. 


Ta1s operation being performed, 
Caled was again brought into his 
preſence. © Perfidious wretch,”* cried 
he, „is it thus thy prophet teaches 
thee to fight his cauſe, by forged lies 
and treacheroug murder? And can 
the leader of his armies, the ſultan 

Selim, 
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Selim, ſtoop from the dignity of ſo- 

vereignty, and have recourſe to ve- 

nal aſſaſſination ?—-But terrible ven- 

geance awaits thy crime; ſtudied, un- 

heard of tortures ſhall ſpeedily cloſe 
thy life.“ 


* CurIsTIAN,” returned the Sara 
cen with a diſdainful ſmile, thou 
little knoweſt the firmneſs of Caled's 
ſoul; if thou canſt ſuppoſe it may 
be ſhaken, by threats of torment, or 
of death.—Our holy prophet, whoſe 
name thy tongue prophanes, has 
ſtrung the boſoms of his real votaries 
with courage not to be ſubdued.— 
Think not then I fear thy utmoſt 
power,—One error, however, I would 
eure thee of before 1die.—1 ſwear by 

| Alla, 


A GOTHIC STORY. * 


Alla, that the fultan Selim knew 
not of the ſtroke which Caled's hand 
intended thee,” 


Tux intrepidity of Caled extreme. 
ly exaſperated prince Edward, whoſe 
great foible in carly life, was the habit 
of giving way to an ungovernable 
rage, which frequently led him into 
acts of cruelty and injuſtice, He was 
determined now to indulge his paſſion 
to the utmoſt. —Caled was remanded. 
back to confinement ; and a ſcaffold 
ordered to be erected in the fight of 
the infidel army.—On this elevated 
building, it was publicly notified by 
2 herald, that the priſoner would be 
expoſed to the moſt painful puniſh- 
ments ingenuity could invent on the 

" ſixth 
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fixth day from the proclamation; 
and a reward was offered to every 
one who would furniſh the execu- 
tioners with any new mode of tor- 
ment previous to that time. | 


Tux anxiety of de Villars, till he 
was aſſured no mortal injury could 
accrue to his friend from the wound 
he had received, was extreme. F He 
attended his couch with the moſt aſ- 
ſiduous care, and adminiſtered with 
his own hand every medicine pre- 
ſcribed. The care of the forces alſo 
devolved: upon him, which now re= 
linquiſhed the idea of ſurpriſing the 
enemy's camp till their leader ſhould 
be recovered. 
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Is the mean time, a rumour of the 
events which had occurred reached 
the ear of Selim; and on the third 
day after the attempt on Edward's 
life, a herald arrived from the ſultan, 
offering a thouſand purſes of gold for 
the releaſe of Caled.— Edward, how- 
ever, who had. reſolved to put him 
to death, rejected the offer with diſ- 
dain; ſwearing at the ſame time, that 
if Selim would throw all the treaſures 
he poſſeſſed at his feet, they ſhould 
not bribe him to forego the pleaſure 
of puniſhing the aſſaſſin. Saying this 
he diſmiſſed the meſſenger. 
WY 
EaRLY on the enſuitig. morning de 
Villars mounted. his horſe, as was 
cuſtomary- with him, with an inten- 
tion 
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tion to viſit and inſpe& the camp. 
The heat of the climate of Paleſtine 
obliged him to lay aſide his armour 
except when engaged in battle, and 
he was now clad in a light riding 
dreſs, with a falchion thrown acroſs 
his ſhoulder. He had not proceeded 
far from his tent, when he perceived 
a Saracen of noble mein riding to- 
wards him. The ſtranger beckoned 
to him to ſtop; and the baron, not 
ſuſpecting any treachery, complied 
with the fignal, -He had ſcarcely 
curbed his palfrey, however, before 
he perceived the horſeman pull the 
ſtring of a bow which was levelled 
at him; and almoſt at the ſame mo- 
ment he felt the point of an arrow in 
his breaſt, It was in vain to think 
| of 
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of revenging this piece of perfidy ; 
the Saracen's horſe was fleet as the 


wind, and had already borne his rider 
nearly out of fight. 


De Villars, immediately attempted 
to diſengage the weapon from the 
wound, which he effected without 
difficulty, as it was not barbed. He 
perceived too that it had not pene- 
trated to any depth; and began to flat- 
ter himſelf the injury he had received 
would prove to be but a ſlight one. 
He was, however, ſoon undeceived by 
a ſmall ſtrip of paper wound round 
the arrow, which contained, in Arabic 
characters, words to this effet.— 
« Chriflian, the fhaft that pierces thy 
breaſt, is dipped in deadly porſfon.—Be- 

r fore 
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fore the ſhades of night deſcend, thou 
wilt be gathered to thy fathers, unleſs 
his aid be ſought, to whom alone amongst 
the ſons of men, our holy prophet has 
entruſted the ſecret and the means of 
cure. | 

SUDDEN horror chilled the ſoul of 
de Villars on reading this terrible 
paper. To fall in a diſtant land, by 
treachery, and poiſon, when he had 
ſcarce begun his career of glory, and 
before he had reaped thoſe laurels 
in the field of battle which would 
hand his name down with honor to 
poſterity, was to him the moſt cruel 
conſideration. He ſighed in deep 
diſconſolation, and rode mournfully 


towards his tent. 
WHEN 
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Wurn the event was made known 
to Edward, regard for his friend 
overcame all prudential conſidera- 
tions, and riſing from his couch, he 
repaired immediately to him. But 
what was his diſtreſs to perceive the 
deadly poiſon had commenced its 
ravages. A ſtupor already ſeized de 
Villars, and ſymptoms of approach- 
ing diſſolution manifeſted them- 
ſelves. * Oh! my friend,” cried the 
diſconſolate Edward, © muſt I thus 
early be deprived of thee? Muſt I 
loſe my companion in danger and 
in glory, by perfidious aſſaſſination? 
Would to god that Caled's poniard 
had buried itſelf in my heart, e'er 
I had lived to witneſs this melan- 
choly hour—But fly © continued he 
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to the attendants,” let proclamation 


be inſtantly made throughout the 


camp of Selim, that if there be any 
one who can counteract the effects 
of this dreadful poiſon, Edward will 
load him with riches and honors to 


the utmoſt of his wiſh.” 


Ar this moment, Bertram (who had 
been appriſed of the circumſtance) 
ruſhed into the tent, in an agony of 
grief—< where,” cried he, © is my 
lord, my protector, my de Villars? 
Alas! the hand of death is upon his 
eye-lids, and he ſees not my affliction. 
But do not think you will eſcape me 
thus.—No, the tomb which covers 
the remains of de Villars, ſhall encloſe 


the aſhes of his faithful Bertram.“ 
AFTER 
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Arrrx a few moments pauſe, how- 
ever, he grew more compoſed, and 
turning to Edward, faid © my lord, let 
me intreat that you would retire to 
your tent. Your preſence here can 
afford no relief to your friend, but 
may be greatly prejudicial to your- 
ſelf. I will remain with the baron, 
till the return of the heralds from 
Selim's camp. Heaven, perhaps, in 
compaſſion to our diſtreſs may ſend 
ſome unexpected means for his reco- 
very. His eyes are now ſealed in 
ſlumber; may the great power whoſe | 
battles he fights, grant that he awaken 
to life and health !”? 


Tur prince was ſtruck with the 
ſenſible advice of Bertram, and the ap- 
r 3 parent 
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parent calmneſs with which he de- 
livered it; and applauding him for 
his attention to de Villars, quitted the 
tent with his attendants. | 
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CHAP. IV. 


Tre ſun had now paſſed the me- 
ridian, when de Villars, awaking from 
a long and ſweet repoſe, perceived 
himſelf to be alone. He was aſto- 
niſhed and delighted to find that no 
other ill effect remained from the 
poiſoned arrow than a ſenſation of 
langour. He began to apprehend 
the threat contained in the roll of 
paper had been penned merely to 
excite alarm, and roſe from his couch 
with the determination to viſit the 
prince, when he was ſurpriſed by 
the entrance of an attendant, who 
informed him, Bertram was in the 
agonies of death, and deſired to ſee 


him 
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him for a few minutes whilſt his 
intellects remained undiſturbed. 


Dr Villars ſhocked at the intelli- 
gence, inſtantly complied with the 
ſummons ; but how was his diſtreſs 
increaſed, when he beheld the unfor- 
tunate youth. Thoſe eyes which ſo 
lately had beamed with mildneſs and 
benevolence, were now dimmed and 
ſunken. —Thoſe cheeks which had 
glowed with youth and beauty were 
pale and wan. His lips were parched 
with fever ; and the livid colour of 
his ſkin, betrayed the mortal work- 
ings of a ſubtle poiſon. | 


Tur ſenſibility of de Villars was 


overcome, and he burſt into tears. 
: cc Mr 
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« My lord,“ ſaid Bertram in a 
feeble voice, © weep not for me 
Paſs but a few hours, and I ſhall 
be gone and forgotten; but e'er I 
die, I would willingly impart to you 
a circumſtance known only to my- 
ſelf.” The baron having made a 
ſign for the attendants to withdraw, 
Bertram continued —* Generous de 
Villars, nothing but the certainty of 
ſpeedy diſſolution would embolden 
me to confeſs, that the ſuppoſed Ber- 
tram, the fictitious ſon of count 
Rodolpho, is—bluſh maiden modeſty 
to reveal it the unfortunate Iſabel 
de Parma !—My ſtory, baron, is but 
ſhort, and heaven has kindly lent me 
ſtrength to confide it to your bo- 
ſom.—The day on which you ap- 
peared 
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peared at the Sicilian tournament 
was the laſt of my liberty and peace. 
I faw you, and I loved—The charms 
of your perſon, the elegance of your 
manners, and gallantry of your con- 
duct affected my boſom with new 
and unknown emotions—The praiſes 
which every one was laviſh in be- 
ſtowing on your bravery, candour, 
and generoſity, only rivetted my 
attachment. The pleaſures of the 
court grew infipid to me; the de- 
votion of my numerous admirers 
becamſe irkſome ; and my only ſolace 
was the fecret contemplation of your 
perfection. As you deſpiſed the 
trifling amuſements of our court, 
and ſeldom partook of them, the 
- opportunities which I had of be- 
holding 
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holding the idol of my heart, were 
but few; and the ſtrictneſs with 
which the princeſſes and myſelf were 
obſerved, prevented me from afford- 
ing you any token of the regard 1 
entertained. The news of Charles's 
captivity, threw me into deſpair, as 
it entirely deſtroyed the chance of 
my again ſeeing you at court. At 
the ſame time too it was publicly 
notified the cruſaders were to fail 
Oh! how fhall 1 
deſcribe the agonies I felt at the 


in a few days. 


idea of being ſeparated forever, from 
all my ſoul held dear! 
image haunted my boſom day and 
night; and I found that. exiſtence 
would be but a curſe, unleſs it were 
ſpent in the preſence of him I loved 
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I therefore no longer ſtruggled with 
a paſſion too violent to be ſuppreſs- 
ed; but determined to indulge it, 
by renouncing my dignity and the 
ſoftneſs of my ſex, and accompanying 
the object of my regard to the Holy- 
land in the diſguiſe and character 
of a page. I accordingly furniſhed 
myſelf, through the means of a faith- 
ful attendant, with every thing ne- 
ceſſary to the execution of my plan; 
and when I had the good fortune 
to encounter you in the foreſt of 
Fontabia, was on my way to the 
encampment, with a view to inter- 
eſt your compaſſion, and gain your 
protection, by the tale you there 
heard me relate, which I had invented 
for the purpoſe, — Since then de 
Villars 
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Villars I have enjoyed the moſt com- 
pleat felicity in your conſtant ſoci- 
ety, and in the poſſeſſion of your 
friendſhip and regard; and heaven 
has at length kindly given me an 
opportunity of teſtifying my grati- 
tude.—When I heard of the wound 
which you this morning received 
from the miſcreant Saracen, and the 
certain death it muſt occaſion, no 
language can ſpeak the grief I ſuf- 
fered. The tumult of diſtreſs de- 
ſtroyed for a few moments my powers 
of recollection, and I had nearly be- 
trayed the ſecret of my ſex, by my 
agony and lamentations. When I 
had recovered, however, from the 
firſt ſhock, a means of reſtoring you 
to health and vigour, of which 1 

E224 had 


1 1 


62 NETLET ABBEY: 


had heard in Sicily, ſuddenly occur- 
red to me. I requeſted the prince 
and his attendants to retire, and they 
complied.—It was then oh! glori- 
ous moment! that I proved myſelf 
not undeſerving the friendſhip of 
de Villars.— Lou were ſunk into an 
inſenſibility, the certain harbinger 
of death, from which I was convinced 
I could not awaken you.—I- ſtole 
therefore to your couch; applied my 
lips to the wound; and—nay ſtart 
not baron—extracted the deadly 
venom which was making faſt ap- 
Adieu, 


dear youth, adieu forever I die, in- 


proaches to your heart. 


deed, but I die without regret; ſince 
by the ſacrifice of myſelf I have ſaved 
de Villar.“ 

HR 
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Her voice now failed and Iſabel 
ſunk back upon the couch. A va- 
riety of emotions tore the heart of de 
Villars. Admiration, love, gratitude, 
terror, and grief took poſſeſſion of 
his ſoul, and nearly deprived him of 
reaſon. He was ſomewhat calmed, 
however, by the entrance of a ſoldier, 
who informed him that a derviſe had 
been found, who was famous for de- 
ſtroying the effects of the moſt deadly 
poiſon. © Bring him in,*” cried de 
Villars, in a voice choaked with af- 
fliction and agitation. The attendant 
ſoon returned, with a noble figure 
clad in the garb of a derviſe, and re- 
tired. — : 


«HOLY man,” exclaimed de Villars, 
8 2 ce behold 


64 | NETLEY ABBEY: 


« behold that ſuffering angel ; a mor- 
tal poiſon rages in her veins ; ſave 
her, ſave the lovely Iſabel, and the 
moſt precious gifts ſhall reward thy 
bleſſed ſkill.” ——< Chriſtian,” re- 
turned the derviſe, hopeleſs as the 
ſituation of the ſufferer may appear, 


I will pledge my head for her reco- 
very, if the requeſt of Darad be com- 
plied with.”—* Name thy requeſt,” 
ſaid de Villars impatiently, © what- 
ever thou canſt aſk ſhall be obtain-. 
ed.“ Be Caled freed then,“ ſaid 
the derviſe.— 

De Villars was thunderſtruck at 
this demand; the horrors of deſpair 
gathered on his brow, and with a 
groan that ſhook his ſoul, he ex- 
7 | claimed. 
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claimed. Inhuman Darad! why 
doſt thou come hither with thy pre- 
tended mercy, only to mock my 
woes. Doſt thou think I could re- 
quire the freedom and the life of a 
baſe aſſaſſin, who has attempted to 
deſtroy my prince, my patron, and 
my friend? No, derviſe, no; recall 
thy fatal requeſt, and accept in lieu 
of Caled's liberty, all that Edward's. 
power and bounty can beſtow,”” 


©« CHRISTIAN,“ returned Darad in 
a ſolemn tone, I have ſaid, and will 
not retract, By the great Alla 1 
ſwear, thoſe cloſing eyes ſhall never 
more behold the ſun, unleſs impriſon- 
ed Caled be releaſed.” 


8 3: « AND: 


— 
_ — ———— ——ů— —— * | _ 


| faid Darad. 
to have him conducted immediately 
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e AND he ſhall be releaſed,” ex- 
claimed prince Edward, who was ap- 
prized of every thing that had tranſ- 
pired, and at that moment ruſhed into 
the tent; © ſave but that generous 
victim from the ſhades of death, and 
Caled and thyſelf ſhall leave our camp 


laden with rich rewards.”*—* Bring 


then the youth into our preſence,” 
Edward gave orders 


there. —Caled was now come; and all 


eyes were fixed upon the derviſe, 


who pulling from his boſom a phial 


filled with purple-coloured liquor, 


poured its contents into the mouth 
of Iſabel.—In a few minutes the 
wonderful effects of this elixir were 
ſufficiently viſible. The circulation 

| which 


— 


A GOTHIC STORY. 67 


which appeared to be ſuſpended, again 
took place; her reſpirations became 
apparent ; the roſes again began to 
bloom faintly on her cheek ; and her 
lip to be tinged with its. uſual ver- 
milion. In ſhort there was every 
ſymptom of reſtored animation, and. 
returning health, 


PRINCE, ſaid the derviſe turn. 
ing to Edward, “thou ſeeſt that my 
{kill has been efficacious. E'er the 
ſun ſhall have compleated his diurnal 
courſe, the patient will awaken per- 


fectly recovered. —I now demand thy. 
promiſe be fulfilled”? 


Ap thus I keep my word; re- 
turned the prince, preſenting. Caled; 
tO 


* — 2 - — - 
— — — 
— K ——.——U—U—ÿun⸗· ð⅛«[— 
* 
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to the derviſe, my wrongs are all 
forgotten, and Caled is at liberty. 
A paſſport ſhall attend you to the 
camp of Selim, and a thouſand pieces 


of gold be added to the freedom of 
your friend.“ 


CHRISTIAN,“ replied the derviſe 
reſerve thy gold for thoſe Who need 
it. The ſoul of the pretended Darad 
knows not a mercenary thought. The- 
ſultan Selim,” continued he throw- 
ing back his mantle- and diſcovering. 
the habit of ſovereignty, © is ſuffi- 
ciently repaid in the recovery of Ab- 
dallah,” Saying this, he fell upon 


the neck of his ſon, and wept. 


Tur ſurprize of Edward and de 
: Villars 
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Villars was now extreme, to diſcover 
the prince Abdallah in the fictitious 
Caled, and the ſultan Selim under the 
diſguiſe of a derviſe. The latter, 
however, as ſoon as he had recovered 
himſelf, explained the myſtery in the 
following terms. 


© Tuou art doubtleſs aſtoniſhed 
prince at ſeeing the leader of the 
Saracens and his ſon in the camp of 
their enemies, under borrowed ha- 
bits and feigned titles. But liſten 
to the cauſe of this appearance 
His father wounded by thy arm, 
and the followers of Mahomet de- 
feated and diſheartened ;” Abdallah ſaw 
no hope of revenging the prophet 


and his cauſe, but by thy deſtruc- 
| tion. 
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tion. For this purpoſe therefore, 
unknown to me, he ſought the 
chriſtian camp; but Alla decreed 
his ſcheme ſhould fail. —Soon as the 
news of the event, and of the cruel 
puniſhment to which my gallant 
ſon was doomed, had reached my 
ears, I diſpatched an herald to thee, 
oftering rewards for his releaſe; but, 
as thou knoweſt, it was in vain.— 
What means then could I uſe to 
fave Abdallah? Deſpair aſſiſted my 
invention. I dipped an arrow in 
the poiſon Rufu, known only to the 
royal line; a venom of ſo deadly a 
nature, that irriſiſtible deſtruction 
attends its victim, unleſs its ravages 
be counteracted by the healing 
draught which I alone can mingle.— 


Round. 
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Round this I wound a ſcroll of 
paper, that notified the nature of 
the injury, and the only means of 
cure.— I cauſed de Villars* motions 
to be - watched; reſolved to pierce 
the boſom of thy friend, and make 

my ſon's releaſe the price of heal- 
 ing._—Unerring in my aim, this 
morning ſaw the with fulfilled. 
Thou knoweſt what followed. Our 


prophet has approved the deed, and 
crowned it with ſucceſs,” 


« Bur prince, before I leave thy 
tent, attend the parting words of 
Selim.—Thou calleſt us baſe aſſaſſins, 
treacherous murderers ; yet where- 
fore?—lIs it becauſe we try by thy 
deſtruction to prevent our own ?-— 


To 
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To hate what injures us is natural— 
The ſmall envenomed adder when 
it ſtings, we turn upon and cruſh ; 
but the fierce tyger which may not 
openly be attacked, muſt be de- 
ſtroyed by ſecret cunning—Behold 
our fields laid waſte; our towns 
deſtroyed ; our armies ſcattered ; and 
our great prophet's name blaſphe- 
med ; and then pronounce that we 
are wrong in trying thy deſtruction, 
the author of theſe evils—Inſulted 
nature and prophaned religion im- 
pel the attempt, and point the dag- 
ger at thy heart. Yet ſtill would 
Selim rather purchaſe peace at any 
other price than that of blood. 
Thou knoweſt prince the extenſive 
territory I have gained by acts of 

5 hardy 


| 
| 
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hardy valour.— This I will reſign if 


thy armies leave our coaſt.— The 


ſultan is content to confine his rule 
within the large domains which Sala- 
din acquired, provided his dominion 
there be quictly allowed.“ 


EpwarRD was ſtruck with the 
juftice of the ſultan's remarks; and 
ſaw immediately the propriety of 
accepting his offers. Indeed ſeveral 
reaſons conſpired to make a return 
to his own country particularly eli- 
gible at this time. The approach- 
ing death of his father Henry the 
third; the extreme ſickneſs of the 
cruſaders, and above all the languiſh= 
ing ſtate of his beloved conſort Elea- 
nora, who had brought him a daughter 

I ſince 


74 NETLEY ABBEY : 


ſince their arrival in Paleſtine, had 
induced him to wiſh much of late, 
that ſome honorable pretext might 
be diſcovered to terminate hoſtilities 
with the Saracens. —The preſent was 
the moſt favorable that could be 
wiſhed. He therefore without heſi- 
tation agreed to the terms propoſed 
by the ſultan ; and-a truce for ten 
years was inſtantly entered into; 
mutual oaths were exchanged for the 
obſervation of it; and Selim and 
Abdallah were conducted with all 
due honors to their camp. 


 .In the mean time, whilſt Iſabel 
continued to enjoy a ſweet ſlumber 
that preſaged a ſpeedy recovery from 


the effects of the poiſon, the prin- 
ceſs 
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ceſs Eleanora was made acquainted 
with the ſingular events which had 
occurred. She liſtened to them with 
great delight ; promiſed de Villars 
to take the generous girl under her 
protection, and to diſſipate all thoſe 
little delicate fears which would na- 
turally ariſe in her boſom on find- 
ing her ſex and ſtory were diſcovery. 


Tars ſhe punctually performed; 
the ſcruples of Iſabel were ſoon 
overcome, and ſhe yielded to the 
requeſt of de Villars, that their nup- 
tials might be celebrated on their 
return to England. 


Tur ſcene of ſadneſs was now 
converted into univerſal joy.—The 


I 2 bitterneſs 
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bitterneſs of war into ſocial merri- 
ment.—Reciprocal kindneſſes paſſed 
between the two camps; and all ani- 
moſities were buried in oblivion. 


In a ſhort time Edward and Iſabel 
had entirely recovered their health; 
the troops were embarked ; the ſails 
were ſpread; and a few months 
brought the whole fleet ſafely to 
England. 


CHAP. 
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CHR. V. 


ON his arrival, Edward found his 
father, Henry the third, deceaſed, 
and himſelf proclaimed, and univer- 
fally acknowledged his ſucceſſor on 
the throne. 


Turk new monarch would now 
gladly have given de Villars the ful- 
leſt proof of the high regard he en- 
tertained for him, by conferring on 
him offices of the firſt importance. 


But the baron was not ambitious of 
honors and diſtinctions; he knew the 
envy and malevolence which theſe 
marks of attention from a monarch 


I 3 to 


78 NETLEY ABBEY : 
to a ſubject generally excite; and 
wiſely choſe rather to be the private 
friend, than the public favorite of 
Edward. Allow me,“ ſaid he, 
te my lord, to decline theſe intended 
teſtimonies of your goodneſs. De 
Villars wiſhes not for power or ele- 
vation. Satisfied with the friendſhip 
of yourſelf, and the affection of his 
lovely Iſabel, he will need no other 
addition to his happineſs.” 


He now claimed the performance 
of the promiſe which the fair Sici- 
lian had made to him; and their 
nuptials were ſoon celebrated in the 
preſence of Edward and his queen 
Eleanora; the latter of whom pre- 


ſented Iſabel on her marriage with a 
- | rich 
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rich aſſortment of jewels, and Ed- 

ward gave de Villars a ſmall but 
beautiful demeſne ſituated on the 
banks of the Southampton river. 


Dars, months, and years rolled 
happily on to de Villars and his 
amiable baroneſs. He was ſtill the 
inſeparable companion of Edward, 
in his wars and hours of relaxation; 
whilſt Iſabel continued to receive 
freſh proofs of the queen's attach- 
ment to her. Heaven, indeed, de- 
nied them offspring for ſome years; 
a circumſtance that would now and 
then produce a momentary regret in 
the baron, but it never made him 
long, or ſeriouſly uneaſy. 


AT 
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AT length, however, this draw- 
back on his felicity was removed, 
and the baroneſs preſented him with 
a lovely boy; whom they named 
Edward. from their royal friend. 
Three years, afterwards, the birth 
of a daughter enabled them to pay 
the ſame compliment to the queen, 
by chriſtening the little infant Elea- 
nora. 


De Villars now found his happi- 
neſs compleat, and for ſome years 
he continued to enjoy it unabated.— 
The manly graces; the generous ar- 
dour; and diſintereſted ſincerity of 
the father, were reflected in young 
Edward; while the lovely features, 
bewitching ſoftneſs, and gentle man- 

ners 
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ners of Iſabel diſcovered themſel ves 
in the prattling Eleanor. 


Bur alas! the hours of diftreſs - 
muſt at ſome period arrive; and if 
they be long deferred, it is only that 
the more poignancy may be added 
to them. A violent. fever attacked 
the adored conſort of de Villars , and 
on the third day from the commence— 
ment of her indiſpoſition, he found 
her ſnatched from him forever. 


Tae baron on this ſad occaſion, 


experienced that ſudden abruption 
of all delight, that gloomy vacuity 
of ſoul, which the mortal ſepara- 
tion of thoſe who have long lived 
in habits of intimacy and affection, 

- __ occaſions 
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occaſions to the ſurvivor, For ſome 
time he refuſed all comfort, nor could 
the kindneſs of the king, nor the 
attentions of his children, afford him 


conſolation under a loſs that threat- 
enced to deprive him of reaſon. 
THz monarch was alarmed for the 
ſafety of his friend ; but wiſely con- 
cluded the moſt likely method of 
turning his mind from the continual 
contemplation of his misfortune, 
would be to call him to the buſtle 
of the field, and diſſipate his * 
ood action. 


De Villars, ever alive to the voice 
of military glory, obeyed the ſum- 
mons to attend the king on his 

ſecond 
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ſecond expedition. into Scotland; and 
that he might initiate young Ed- 
ward, who was now fixteen, in a 
profeſſion, which he ſo much eſteem- 
ed himſelf, he determined the youth 
ſhould accompany him thither. Ele- 
anor he committed to the protec- 
tion of Margaret the ſecond con- 
ſort of the king, (who had for 
ſome years loſt his firſt queen) and 
ſhe condeſcendingly took charge of 
the amiable girl. 


Taz bufineſs of the campaign pro- 
duced the effect the king had hoped 
for. The poignancy of ſorrow was done 
away; and the acute afffiction which 
bade fair to deſtroy the intellects of 
de Villars, was mellowed into a ſo- 

| ber 
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ber melancholy that tinged the ba- 
ron's Character ever after. 


On the return of the army into 
England, de Villars wiſhed much to 
have retired from court, to the re- 
treat in Hampſhire, which he en- 
joyed through the generoſity of the 
king; but his royal friend would not 
conſent to the ſ eparation. The baron 
therefore relinquiſhed the idea for the 
preſent, and bent his attention to the 


inſtruction of his ſon. 


Tus youth was now eighteen, of 
a noble mein, and moſt engaging 
manners; his generoſity was un- 
bounded, and his ſpirit invincible. 
The king had -conceived a great af- 
| fection 
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fection for him, and appeared ex- 
tremely deſirous that the prince of 
Wales would regard him with a ſimi- 
lar prediliction. But the weak mind 
of Edward the ſecond, ſhrunk from 
the ſuperior brilliancy and under- 
ſtanding of young de Villars. He 
had already ſingled out a favorite 
more reſembling himſelf; and la- 
viſhed all his regards on Piers Ga- 
vaſton, a young native of Gaſcony, 
and one of his own houſehold. 


Tae baron was not concerned to 
perceive that the prince rather avoid- 
ed than ſought an intimacy with 
his ſon; becauſe he knew full well 
the friendſhip of the weak and the 
worthleſs, however, exalted their ſta- 


K tion 
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tion may be, promiſes neither ſatis- 
faction nor permanent advantages to 
the man of honor and integrity. He 
ſaw, however, clearly; that young 
Edward's infatuation for Gavaſton 
might hereafter be productive of the 
greateſt diſcomfort to himſelf, and 
injury to the nation; and therefore, 
carneſtly adviſed the king to baniſh 
the young ſycophant, and to com- 
mand his ſon to with-draw his ill- 
placed attachment from him. 


EDpwaRD agreed with de Villars 
in the propriety of adopting a ſtep of 
this nature. Gavaſton was command- 
ed to leave the kingdom, which he 
inſtantly did, ſorely againſt the in- 
clinations of the prince of Wales, 

who 
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who never | forgave de Villars for 
being the inſtigator of this ſepara» 
tion between him and his favorite. 


ABourT two years after this event, 
de Villars ſuffered another ſevere 
ſtroke of affliction. His royal friend 
and maſter, whom he was accom- 
panying in a third expedition againſt 
Scotland, expired at Carliſle, to the 
univerſal concern of the nation. 


THe grief of the baron was man- 
ly and ſilent, but not the leſs deep 
or ſincere. He had already deter- 
mined to indulge his feelings in 
his country retreat, and to conſe- 
crate the remainder of his days to 
devotion and philoſophy, when he 

K 2 received 


88 | NETLEY ABBEY Y: 
received orders from the ſucceſſor 
of the departed hero, to leave the 
camp. immediately, nor to be ſeen 
in future at the Engliſh court. 


He heaved an involuntary figh at 
this firſt proof of the ſtriking con- 
traſt between the preſent monarch 
and his father; but ſoon recovered 
his equanimity. Returning with his 
ſon immediately to London,. he re- 
ceived the blooming Eleanor from 
her royal protectreſs, and having ſet- 
tled all his affairs, quitted the court 
with a determination never to re- 
turn to it again.—Before, however, 
he departed, news arrived of the 
abſurd conduct of the new king, 

and - the diſreſpect which he had 
| ſhewn 
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ſhewn to the dying commands of 
his parent. Already, in defiance of 
them, had he recalled his favorite 
Gavaſton, and diſbanded the mighty 
army with which Edward had en- 
joyned him to enforce the abſolute 

ſubmiſſion of the Scots. —De Villars 
heard the intelligence with deep 
concern; but bleſſed himſelf that 
he was about to retire from thoſe 
fatal ſcenes which united ignorance 
and baſeneſs would inevitably occa- 
ſion. | 


K 3 CHAP. 


90 NETLEY ABBEY: 


CHAP. VI. 


De Villars was now arrived at the 
reſidence in which he propoſed: to 
conclude his days. 


Ir was a ſmall caſtle ſituated near 
the mouth of Southampton river, 

about half a mile from its eaſtern 
bank. Like all the manſions of the 8 
great in thoſe days, the ſtyle of 
building manifeſted it had been erec- 
ted for the purpoſes of defence; it 
being ſurrounded with a broad moat, 
furniſhed with a ſingle draw-bridge. 
It ſtood on a ſmall knoll or eleva- 
tion; and the upper apartments, rear- 

ing themſelves above the ſurrounding 
It woods, 
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woods, commanded an extenſi ve view 
of all the adjacent country. — The ap- 
proach to it was through a long ave- 
nue of venerable elms, which had been 
tenanted by multitudes of rooks for 
many ages. —In the back, a ſloping 
lawn ſtretched to ſome diſtance from 
the caſtle, and was at length bounded 
by a wood of majeſtic oaks, where 
through many occaſional openings, 
flight glances were caught of the 
river that glided beneath it, _Netley 
Abbey a convent of Ciſtertian monks, 
ſtood about a mile to the north. 


A $1TUaTIoN like this was highly 
calculated for the indulgence of 
philoſophic melancholy; and de Vil- 
lars entered on it with that ſolemn 

pleaſure, 
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pleaſure, which the mind, harraſſed 
by misfortune, experiences on re- 
tiring to ſolitude and quiet. He 
did not, however, mean to devote 
himſelf entirely to contemplation in 
this retreat, to the excluſion of the 
ſolid duties of life; part of his time 
was to be employed in the regulation 
of his little family, which conſiſted 
only of two female ſervants, and 
his old domeſtic Robert; another 
portion in the education of his 
children; | and the remaining one 
conſecrated to devotion and prepa- 
ration for his end. 


As his ſon Edward (for hence- 
forth we ſhall continue to call him 
by that name) had reached his 

| twentieth 
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twentieth year; had already diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf in arms; and poſ- 
ſeſſed a ſound. and cultivated un- 
derſtanding, the baron. left him 
greatly to the regulation of his own 
conduct, except that he would oc- 
caſionally inſtil into him the obli- 
gations of religion, and enrich his 
mind with that uſeful knowledge 
which is only drawn from a long 
and accurate ſurvey of human na- 


true. 


UnLixz the generality of the 
young feudal chieftains, tho* Ed- 
ward poſſeſſed all the gallantry of 
the age, yet he blended with it a 
delicacy of ſentiment, and gentleneſs 


of manners, which would have done 
honor 
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honor to a period of greater refine. 
ment than the 13th century. His 
great affection for his father had made 
him joint participator of all the bar. 
on's ſorrows ; and this had gradually 
moulded his mind to ſerious reflec. 
tion, and ſoftened his heart to the 
moſt expanded benevolence. 


Taz invincible diſlike which the 
reigning king had conceived. againſt 
the baron, in conſequence of his ad- 
vice to the deceaſed monarch, ex- 
tended to all that nobleman's con- 
nections; and therefore de Villars 
thought it prudent to with-draw his 
children from public life, when he 
himſelf retired to his caſtle. He 
eaſily foreſaw the weak and extrava- 

gant 
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gant Edward the ſecond, influenced 
by his frivolous favorite, would ſtart 
into conduct ſo wild and abſurd, as 
to irritate the impetuous barons, and 
in time occaſion ſome change for the 
better in public affalrs. And he was 
equally certain that ſhould any revo- 
lution take place, his intereſt with 
all the greater lords would inſure 
his ſon a favorable reception amongſt 
them. The intervening time he 
thought might be profitably em- 
ployed by young Edward in ma- 
turing his judgment, improving his 
mind, and acquiring the little ſcience 
which the age afforded. 


ELzanoR, the daughter of de Vil- 
lars, had reached her ſeventeenth 


year. 
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year. She was of a middle ſize, and 
delicately formed. Her face, which 
might be called rather expreſſive 
than beautiful, was illuminated by a 


pair of blue eyes, that beamed intel- 


ligence and ſweetneſs. Her com- 
plexion and hair were inherited 
from the deccaſed baroteſs » the one 
being fair and tranſparent, the other 


light, curling, and profuſe. 


To theſe attractions of perſon, was 
added all the lovelineſs of virtue. 
The ſoul of Elcanor, pure as when it 


came from the hands of its creator, 


knew not a thought at which inno- 
cence might bluſh. The baron had 
been indefatigable in implanting in 
the. minds of his children, as ſoon 

| as 
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as they were capable of receiving 
any fixed and accurate ,.ideas, the 
ſtrong obligations of virtue and mo- 
rality; he had encouraged and un- 
folded thoſe ſiner- ſenſihilities of the 
ſoul which diſtinguiſh our kind from 
the ſubordinate animals; and had en- 
forced his excellent precepts, by 
holding forth the example of Ed- 
ward, and his royal conſort, in whom 
they ſhone with ſuperior luſtre. 


Trovon Eleanor had lived for a 
conſiderable time in the pernicious at- 
moſphere of a court, under the pro- 
tection of both Edward's queens, 


yet her early youth prevented her 
from being brought forward into the 
dazzling croud. Her mind had con- 


L ſequently 


- — — 
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ſequently eſcaped that pollution with 
which gaiety, ſplendor, and diſſipa- 
tion, are too apt to contaminate it ; 
and the baron fortunately carried her 
into rural retirement at that critical 
age, when the paſſions, riſing in all 
their ſtrength, give to pleaſure fo 
inchanting an appearance, that little 
leſs than abſence from temptation 
can ſave the infatuated victim from 
being carried away by its perilous 
turrent. 
> 

De Villars having arranged his 

ſmall family, entered upon the re- 


gular diſcharge of the employments 
he had chalked out for himſelf, and 


found his time fully and pleafingly 


occupicd. 
THE 
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Tur unſocial ſpirit of the feudal 
ages promiſed that his quiet would 
not often be interrupted by unſeaſon- 
able viſitors; and indeed ſuch was 
the prodigious extent of the baronial 
demeſnes in theſe times, that a feudal 
lord was generally ſeparated from his 
immediate neighbour by a diſtance of 
many miles. Hence it happened, 
the intercourſe of modern days was 
then unknown, and each great chief- 

tian ſought for company and amuſe. 
ment, rather amongſt his numerous 
retainers and. dependants, than in the 
ſociety of the nobles who reſided 
around him. | 


Taz only neighbour which de Vil- 
lars had, and with whom he wiſhed 
| 1 2 to 
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to have no kind of intercourſe, was 
fir Hildebrand Warren, lord of Net- 
ley caſtle. His manſion ſtood at the 
diſtance of three miles from that of 
the baron, and his demeſne was one 
of the moſt extenſive in Hampſhire. 


StR Raymond Warren, the uncle of 
this knight, de Villars had been in- 
timately acquainted with ; but ſeveral 
years before the baron retired to his 

country manſion, fir Raymond, in 
conſequence of the deceaſe of his 
lady, had precipitately quitted the 
court, and ſhut himſelf up in Netley 
caſtle, in conſequence of which, all 
communication ceaſed between the 
two friends; and de Villars had heard 
with great concern, about two years 

previous 
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previous to his own retreat from 
court, that fir Raymond and his 
daughter had died within a few days 
of each other in a contagious fever. 


Tus preſent lord of Netley was a 
nephew of old fir Raymond; and as 
he lived much with his uncle in the 
abſence of the Knight's. ſon, young 
Raymond Warren, de Villars had an 
opportunity of ſeeing him frequently, 
whilſt their intercourſe continued. 


Bur he was not calculated to pleaſe 
the baron. Profligate and licentious 
to the greateſt degree when out of the 
obſervation of his protector; reſerved 
and apparently modeſt when before 
him, his character exhibited that deſ- 

L 3 picable 


102 . © NETLEY ABBEY2: 


picable mixture of vice and meanneſs, 
that hypocritical villainy, which the 
ingenuous ſoul of de Villars deſpiſed 
and abhorred. 


In conſequence of the ſudden death 
of old fir Raymond, and his daugh- 
ter Agnes, and the diſappearance of 
young Raymond, who, it was report- 
ed, had been aſſaſſinated abroad, the 
vaſt poſſeſſions of the old knight had 
fallen to fir Hildebrand, as heir at 
law to his departed uncle. 


Bzrons he had left the- court the 
prince of Wales, whoſe want of un- 
derſtanding led him to ſhower his 
favors and affections on undeſerving 


objects, honored Hildebrand with 
ſeveral 
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ſeveral marks of friendſhip; and on 
the deccaſe of Edward the firſt, the 
young king had invited the knight to 


a renewal of their former intimacy. 


Sis Hildebrand had accordingly 
been to pay his reſpects at court, and 
was received with great marks of 
kindneſs ; but the ſuperior influence 
of Gavaſton with his royal friend, 
rouſed all his envy and malignity ; 
the narrowneſs of his ſoul not allow- 
ing him to be the quiet ſpectator of 
anothers happineſs. He therefore de- 
termined to return into Hampſhire ; 


a reſolution that was ſtrengthened by 


an arbitrary and tyrannical ſpirit, 


which he was obliged to curb before 
the powerful barons of Edward's 


court, 
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court, but could indulge without 
controul, within the extenſive limits 


of Netley demeſne. 


Ox the pretence therefore of fol- 
lowing the pleaſures of the chace, 
to which he was much attached, he 
ſolicited, and obtained leave to re- 
turn to his caſtle, a few weeks after 
de Villars had ſettled himſelf in his 


retirement. 


Here ſir Hildebrand lived in 
the rude magnificence of the age; 
ſurrounded by a numerous croud of 
retainers, who, nurtured in indolence 
and plenty, were as unprincipled and 
profligate as their chief, and ready 


at all times to revenge his quarrel, 
and 
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and execute his commands, however 
vicious or ſanguinary they might 
be. 


AcainsT a licentious band like 
this, which in truth the caſtle of 
almoſt every baron exhibited in the 
feudal ages, whoſe leader was armed 
with the acknowledged favor of the 
ſovereign, the laws in their then 
relaxed ſtate, were but a poor de- 


fence. 


In unlightened times, indeed, be- 
fore mens minds are ſufficiently in- 
formed to perceive the utility of 
giving every ſanction to legal inſti- 
tutions, theſe ordinances will only 
be obſerved in proportion to the 

| virtue, 


— — — * 
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virtue, activity, and ability of the 
reigning prince; and hence it hap. 
pened, that altho' the exertions of 
Edward the firſt for the impartial 
adminiſtration of juſtice, had highly 
improved and regulated the juris- 
prudence of the country, yet the 
moment the ſceptre devolved to 
the feeble hand of his ſucceſſor, 
the laws relapſed into laxity and 
contempt, and enormities became 
as numerous and atrocious as 
ever. 


Wir a neighbour of this deſcrip- 
tion, de Villars wiſhed not to have 
the ſlighteſt communication ; and 
as he had been now ſome months 
at his caſtle without ſeeing him, 

| he 
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he flattered himſelf their former 


acquaintance would never be re- 
newed. 


AN accident however counteracted 
his wiſhes. | 


CHAP. 
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w. 


CHAP. VII. 


ELEANOR, who took great plea- 
ſure accompanied ſometimes by her 
brother, and ſometimes by her maid 
Beatrice, in tracing the mazes of 
the wood at the back of the caſtle, 
had one day incautiouſly wandered 


thither alone. 


IT was one of thoſe ſoft autum- 
nal mornings, when nature about to 
cloſe her ſcene of beauty for the year, 
arrays creation in its moſt gorgeous 
attire, The ſun had already driven 


the Gewy miſts of night from the face 
of 
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of heaven, and riſing with tempered 


ſplendor, threw that deep and mel- 
low tinge on every object, which he 


only confers in this charming ſeaſon 


of the year. The lofty woods glit- 
tered to his beam; and the diverſi- 


fied hues of their foliage received 


freſh richneſs from its luſtre. —The 
tuneful tenants of the grove, animated 
by the genial ray, awakened their 
expiring harmony, and hailed in one 
full univerſal ſong of joy, the' broad 
unclouded countenance of this great 
chearer of creation, The harmleſs 
flocks expreſſed by playful gambols 
their gratitude for his farewel vi- 
ſit; and the cattle, baſking beneath 
his warmth, offered up their filent 


thanks. Not a zephyr agitated the. 


M , eres 


— . — a a ts... 
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trees, or diſturbed the ſilence of the 
intereſting ſcene. 


ELzanoR felt her ſenſibility awak- 
ened at the pleaſing proſpect of ani- 
mal felicity. Her univerſal benevo- 
lence led her to ſympathiſe with the 
delights or miſeries of every living 
creature, and ſhe never felt greater 
ſatisfaction than when ſhe ſaw all 
around her comfortable and happy. 


« Ah! bliſsful tenants of ; theſe 
quiet ſhades,” ſhe exclaimed, © how 
enviable is your ſtate. No paſſions 
vex your peaceful boſoms. No pain- 
ful reflections on the paſt, or cruel 
dread of future, interrupt the pre- 
ſent. bliſs. Supported by the bounti- 


ful 
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ful hand of nature, you wander 
whither you will, undiſturbed by 
care, ſecure from danger or alarm.“ 


Sus had juſt uttered theſe words, 
when the diſtant cry of hounds reach- 
ed her car. In a moment ſhe ob- 
ſerved the croud of hinds and ſtags 
which had been ſporting around, 
aſſume an appearance of watchful- 
neſs and apprehenſion, . The noiſe 
approached; the diſtreſs of Elea- 
nor's companions increafed, and they 
at length all ſtarted off in the wild- 
eſt diſmay. | 


ELEanDR now began to feel much 
alarmed for her own ſafety ; for ſhe 
found by the direction of the ſound 


M 2 and 
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and its gradual increaſe, that the 
hunting party were making directly 
through the wood in which ſhe had 
inconſiderately been wandering alone. 
She haſtily, therefore turned about, 
and walked with all expedition to- 
wards the caſtle, 


Brok ſhe had advanced many 
yards, however, the cry was almoſt 
deafning ; and the groves which had 
lately echoed only the ſtrains of vo- 
cal harmony, now rang with howl- 
ings, hallowings, and execrations. 


In a few moments ſhe beheld a 
ſtag apparently almoſt exhauſted croſs 
the path ſhe was purſuing, followed 
by a mixed multitude of horſes, dogs, 

and 
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and men ; forming a concert of vo- 
ciferous diſſonance. The confuſion 
of the ſcene, which ſhe had never 
witneſſed before, and the wildneſs 
of the noiſe, terrified her extremely ; 
and, trembling with apprehenſion, 
ſhe was obliged to ſupport herſelt 
againſt a ſpreeding tree, 


Tuovon all the huntſmen ſaw 
Eleanor as they paſſed the path, 


and caſt a tranſient glance towards 


her, yet the ſport had ſo much en- 


gaged them, that not one ſtepped 
to enquire who ſhe was, or to offer 
her the aſſiſtance which her alarmed 
ſituation evidently required. 


Ar length an horſeman, whoſe 


M 3 dreſs 
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dreſs and accoutrements beſ. poke him 
to be of ſuperior rank to the others, 
appeared, and as ſoon as he beheld 
Eleanor inftead of purſuing the courſe 
which the others had taken, he curb- 
ed his horſe, and turned up the 
path which led to her, 


Her fears were not much leſſen- 
ed by the approach of this ſtranger, 
| Who had an airof aſſurance and fe- 
rocity in his appearance, by no 
means impreſſiye of confidence or 
eſteem. He ſeemed to be about forty 
years of age, was large of ſtature, 
and of a dark complexion. He 
might have been reckoned handſome, 
had it not been for a certain fierce- 
neſs of aſpect, occafioned by a black 

„ over- 
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overſhadowing brow which ſeemed 
contracted into an habitual frown. 


As the horſeman approached, Elea- 
nor's fears had ſo far overcome her 
recollection, that ſhe was on the 
point of flying from him; not re- 
flecting the farther ſhe went, the 
more diſtant ſhe would be from home, 
and that even then it would be im- 
poſſible for her to eſcape from a 
perſon on horſeback. Before, how- 
ever, ſhe had reſolved how to act, 
he was cloſe to her, and had diſ- 
mounted from his palfrey. 


ASSUMING an air of as much ſoft- 
neſs as he could, „ lady ” ſaid the 
ſtranger, © I fear our ſports have 

been 
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been the occaſion of ſome alarm to 
you. | I ought to apologiſe, indeed, 
for your retirement having been thus 
diſturbed by noiſe and confuſion; 
but I feel I cannot regret” the event 
which has given fir Hildebrand 
Warren an opportunity of contem- 
plating more beauty than he ever 
ſaw before.” —Saying this, he ſeized 
her hand, and would have impreſſed 
a ſalute upon it. 


Er xANOR bluſhing deeply at the 
freedom of the knight, haſtily diſ- 
engaged herſelf from his graſp. The 
dignity of offended delicacy gave her 
temporary courage, and ſhe.replicd 
with apparent diſpleaſure. —** It ill 
becomes ſir Hildebrand Warren to 
| behave 
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behave thus rudely to an unprotected 


female. But if he do not poſſeſs 
the generoſity and honor of true 
knighthood, that never loſes ſight 
of the politeneſs due to the weaker 
ſex, yet it may be hoped he will 
not forget the reſpect which the 
daughter of baron de Villars has a 
right to demand.“ 


Tur pride of fir Hildebrand was 


ſorely wounded by this ſevere retort; 
but ſuppreſſing his diſcompoſure as 
much as poſſible, he begged pardon 
for having given way to thoſe tranſ- 
ports, into which he had been hur- 
ried by meeting with ſo fair a form in 
circutnſtances ſo unexpected. But 
allow me,” continued He. fair lady, 

to 
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to make ſome amends for having thus 
alarmed your delicacy, I will my- 
ſelf be your protector to the caſtle, 
and ſhall have particular pleaſure in 
preſenting his lovely daughter to my 
old friend the baron de Villars.” 


Trovnn Eleanor, who had already 
conceived a ſtrong averſion for fir 
Hildebrand, would gladly have ex- 
cuſed this piece of gallantry, yet ſhe 
knew not in what manner to decline 
his protection, particularly as he had 
put 1t on the footing of paying a 
viſit to her father, with whom ſhe 
underſtood he had been formerly ac- 
quainted. She therefore accepted his 
offer with an air of modeſt reſerve; 
and. proceeded towards the caſtle, 
| | accom- 
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accompanied by the Knight, who 
gave his palfrey to one of the at- 
tendants. 


DvurinGs their walk, fir Hildebrand 
repeatedly expreſſed himſelf parti- 
cularly happy, at the fortunate cir- 
cumſtance which had thus given him 
an opportunity of renewing his ac- 
quaintance with the baron de Villars; 
an acquaintance that would now re- 
ceive additional charms, from the 
tranſcendent beauty of his daughter, 
and the well-known excellence of his 
ſon. With converſation of this na- 
ture, occalionally interſperſed with 
high-flown compliments to Edward 
and herſelf, was Eleanor tormented, 
till ſhe arrived at the caſtle; when 


having 
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having accompanied fir Hildebrand 
to the room 1n which her father was 
ſeated, - ſhe haſtily retired to her 
chamber, determined to avoid in 
future the ſight of a man whoſe firſt 
appearance had given her invincible 
impreſſions in his disfavor. 


De Villars was by no means plea- 
ſed ar the unexpected entrance of 
* fir Hildebrand Warren; he had long 
diſliked and deſpiſed him, and for 
the beſt reaſons. His natural po- 
liteneſs, however, prevented any 
ſymptoms of diſguſt from appear- 
ing, and he welcomed him to his 


caſtle with ſeeming cordlality. 


Tur knight, on the other hand, 
expreſſed 
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expreſſed unbounded ſatisfaction at 
this renewal of their former inti- 
macy; launched out into the warm- 
eſt encomiums on the attractions of 
Eleanor; and made numberleſs offers 
of ſervice both to the baron and 
his ſon; with whom he ſaid he 
could eafily prevail upon the king 
to be reconciled, provided it were 
their wiſh to return to court, and 
reſume their former ſtation in pub- 
lic life. | 


De Villars returned his gueſt many 
thanks for his obliging proffers, 
which he politely declined to ac- 


cept; and heaving a deep ſigh, ad- 
ded, © to me fir Hildebrand, the 
court has long loſt all its attrac- 


. * 
/ 
if 
* 


N tions. 
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tions.—She who alone could give it 
charms in my eye, is now no more, 
Never therefore will J again viſit 
ſcenes, which would only add to 
my affliction, by bringing back ideas 
of felicity that is paſſed and gone 
forever. Nor ſhall my ſon ever return 
to a ſpot from whence he has been 
ignominiouſſy baniſhed, unleſs re- 
called by the voluntary ſolicitation 
of the unthinking monarch who has 
thus endeavoured to diſhonor the 
family of de Villars.— But,“ con- 
tinued he, waving the diſcourſe, al- 
low me to inform mylelf of the acci- 
dents by which I loſt my valvable 
friend the late fir, Raymond Warren, 


his gallant ſon, and amiable daughter. 


Engaged at that time in the hurry of 
a cam- 
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a campaign, I had leiſure to make 
no particular enquiries relative to 
the unfortunate events, and only 
learned from vague report, that the 
deceaſe of each was ſudden and un- 
expected.“ 


De Villars waited for an anſwer to 
his queſtion for ſome moments, when 
caſting a look at fir Hildebrand, he 
was ſurpriſed and ſhocked to ſce that 
a livid paleneſs overſpread his coun- 
tenance; an univerſal agitation ſhook 
his frame; the darkeſt frown had 
gathered on his brow, and his eyes 
gleamed horror and diſmay. True, 
true,“ cried he, in accents rapid and 
inarticulate, ** *twas baſe indeed be- 
yond compare. And by one who had 

N 2 been 
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been kindly foſtered by his care.— 


A death too, ſo tedious and painful, 


O God! my brain is fired at the 


thought.“ 


Tun baron's aſtoniſhment at this 
apparent agony of ſir Hildebrand, 


and at his obſcure, wild, and inter- 


rupted accents, was extreme; and he 
had already moved towards the door 
to call for his attendants, when the 


knight ſuddenly recovering himſelf, 


began to apologiſe for having thus 
excited the alarm of de Villars.— 
« My lord,” ſaid he, © wonder not 
at the agitation into which the abrupt 
mention of the loſs I have ſuſtained, 
has juſt thrown me. The warm af- 
fection which I bore, to my deceaſed 

relations, 
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relations, and the intenſe grief I ex- 
perienced at their being ſo quickly 
ſnatched from me, for a conſiderable 
time after their death ſhook the ſeat 
of reaſon ; nor have I yet ſufficiently 
conquered my ſenſibility to hear their 
reſpected names pronounced without 
a momentary diſorder of recollec- 
tion.” Saving this he haſtily ordered 
his attendants ; and having repeated 
his wiſhes that a frequeat interchange 
of viſits might take place between 
himſelf and the baron's family, he 
bade him adieu, and rode from the 
caſtle. 


SnoRTLY after the departure of 
fir Hildebrand, Edward returned from 
his morning ramble, and the baron 

3 imme- 
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immediately communicated to him 
the circumſtance of the viſit he had 
received ; concealing however, the 
ſingular ſcene to which it had juſt 
given riſe, 


THrovcn the diſparity of years be- 
| tween the knight and young Edward 
was conſiderable, and had prevented 
any knowledge of each other before 
the death of old fir Raymond, yet the 
latter heard with ſome ſatisfaction that 
he was now kely to have an occaſional - 
companion in his r<tirement. 


Tus ſocial principle indeed is ſo 
deeply ingrafted in the nature of 
man, that though ſuppreſſed, it can- 
not be entirely extinguiſhed, —Ed- 
ward 
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ward therefore, notwithſtanding he 
found himſelf free from diſcontent in 
the ſecluſion of a country retreat, had 
at times wiſhed for ſome little variety 
in the ſociety to which this retire- 
ment neceſſarily confined him. —Be- 
ſides, he knew not the real character 
of fir Hildebrand (whom indeed the 
baron had never mentioned to his 
children) and incapable of diſhonor 
himſelf, he fondly thought that all 
around him were alike ingenuous and 
noble-minJled.—With theſe ideas he 
was conſequently pleaſed at the in- 
telligence of his father; and ſtrongly 
urged him to take an early oppor- 
tunity of returning the viſit of the 
knight and making them known to 
each other. 

VIꝑX 
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' Very different ſentiments, how. 
ever, agitated the mind of de Vil- 
lars; who ſincerely regretted the ac. 
cident which had brought fir Hil- 
debrand to his caſtle. J 


His penetration eaſily perceived, 
that the fortuitous interview between 
Eleanor and the knight, had kind- 
led a ſudden flame in the boſom 
of the latter, which might be pro- 
ductive of much diſcomfort both 
to his daughter and himſelf. Sir 
Hildebrand he knew to be a vio- 
lent, unprincipled, and powerful 
man; who wanted neither . inclina- 
tion nor means to effect any pur- 
poſe to which he had bent his 
mind; he therefore had good founda- 
45 tion 
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tion for fearing, that ſhould - he 
make an offer of his hand to Elea- 
nor, and be refuſed, he would not 
ſcruple to uſe his influence with 
the king, to enforce a compliance 
with his wiſhes; a ſtretch of autho- 
rity by no means unuſual in thoſe 
days. 


BesIDEs, his diſlike to the knight 
had been much increaſed by the 
circumſtances that had occured du- 
ring his viſit. The extraordinary 
agitation, or rather temporary de- 
rangement of intellect, which fir 
Hildebrand diſplayed, and the myſ- 
tical words he had uttered, on the 
mention of his deceaſed kindred, 
filled de Villars with ſuſpicion and 

alarm 
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alarm. He ſhrewdly apprehended, 
that grief, however exceſſive, would 
not manifeſt itſelf by ſuch violent emo- 
tions; and could not help fearing 
it was rather the horror of guilt 
than the guſh of affliction, which 
had thrown the knight into ſo ter- 
rible a ſituation. 


On what however, to fix his fears, 
or how to clear up his doubts and 
ſuſpicions, he could not at preſent 
determine; he therefore reſolved to 
preſerve. as yet a profound filence 
on the ſubject, to wait with pa- 
tience till time ſhould give him ſome 
clue to unfold the myſtery, and in 
the interval to watch fir Hildebrand's 
conduct with the narroweſt circum- 
| ſpection, 
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ſpection, and to prevent, if poſſible, 
his adopting any meaſures which 
might interrupt the peace of hu 
own little family. 


CcHAP. 
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"CHAP. VIII. 


A SHORT time had now elapſed 
ſince ſir Hildebrand's appearance at 
the caſite, when the beauty of a moon- 
light evening, induced Edward to 
take a ſolitary ſtroll towards Netley 
Abbey. 8 


THr1s monaſtery had become in- 
deed one of his moſt favorite walks; 
0 its ſituation (as is ſufficiently evi- 
dent from the preſent ruins) being 
extremely pleaſing and pictureſque. 
Seated on a gentle declivity, which 
ſloped with a gradual deſcent to the 


river, at the diſtance of a few hun- 
dred 
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dred yards from it, the abbey roſe 
in all the pride of gothic architec- 
ture. An undulating lawn ſtretch- 
ed from its walls to the brink of 
the water, and allowed it a full 
view of the noble ſtream. Lofty 
woods emboſomed it on every other 
ſide, and ſhut its quiet inmates out 
from the ſurrounding world. 


Tux piety of Henry the third had 
founded this religious houſe; in which 
he placed an abbot and twelve ciſ- 
terſian monks. Afterwards, however, 
he granted it to the anceſtor of old 
tir Raymond Warren, and through 
him it had devolved to the Pre- 
ſent ſir Hildebrand 


6 - ABouT 
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ABouT a twelvemonth previous 
to the diſſolution of the old knight, 
the venerable abbot had been re- 
moved at the inſtigation of fir Hil- 
debrand, and father Peter, a crea. 
ture of his own had been ſubſtitu. 
ted in his room; at the ſame time, 
alſo, a general change took place 
amongſt the monks, ſo that the ab- 
bey was now entirely peopled by 
individuals devoted to the ſervice of 
their preſent patron and protector. 


Tur clock had juſt ſtruck eight 
when Edward reached this delici- 
ous ſpot ; the moon in full uncloud- 


ed majeſty ſlowly mounted the dark 
blue firmament, ſcattering her yel- 
low radiance on the ſtream beneath, 

whoſe 
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whoſe dimpled ſurface ſparkled with 
the beam; the night was calm and 
ſtill, and nought diſturbed the filencs 
that reigned around, ſave the ſullen 
roar of the diſtant curfew, and the 
ſolemn chantings of the monks (who 
were performing their veſpers) which 
ſwelled occaſionally upon the car. 


Ar length, however, all was huſh» 
ed; the chantings were diſcontinued, 
the curfew ceaſed, and Edward found 
himſelf left to uninterrupted medi- 
tation. 


A RETLI Tous awe now took poſ- 
ſeſſion of his ſoul, for the ſcene a- 
round was calculated to excite ſe- 
rious emotions. He trod on con- 


o 2 ſecrated 
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ſecrated ground, beneath which were 
quietly laid in eternal ſlumbers, many 
who had heretofore like himſelf, re. 
Joiced in the vigor of youth, and 
glowed with the bloom of health. 
In this ſpot appeared the magnifi- 
cent mauſoleum of the feudal lord; 
and there, the plain turf grave of 
his humble vaſſal ; the mournful yew 
tree here oppoſed its dark maſs of 
Made to the beam of the moon, and 
the lofty walls of the monaſtery 
there reflected back the placid ray, 


Tur imagination of Edward was 
deeply impreſſed by this ſolemn aſ- 
ſemblage of images; and fancy, ever 
moſt active when left to her own 


operations, had began to form many 
ideal 
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ideal additions to the ſcene, when 
his attention was ſuddenly arreſted 
by a real but extraordinary appear- 
ance. Caſting his eye towards the 
back of the abbey, which was over- 
grown with thick ſhrubs, he obſer- 
ved the figure of a warrior riſe 
from the entangled thicket. He was 
clad in compleat armour, and bore 
a lance in his right hand. Having 
proceeded a few yards in a direction, 
contrary to the place in which Ed- 
ward was ſtanding, he ſuddenly turn- 
ed about, and fixing his hollow eyes 

on the youth, heaved a moſt pro- | 
found figh. The vizor of his hel- 
met being up, Edward had a per- 


fect view of his countenance. It 
was that of an old man, miſerably 
1 pale 


\ 


138 NETLEY ABBEY 2 
pale and wan, with the bones, as it 
were, ſtarting through the ſkin ; but 
grief and indignation might be tilt 
traced in the meager features. 
EDwarD uncertain whether the 
figure were merely a phantom, or a 
reality, ſtood fixed for a few mo- 
ments in filent doubt and expecta- 
tion ; but having at length recover- 
ed himſelf, he was proceeding to- 
wards it, when the warrior raiſing 
his lance, pointed to the walls of 
the abbey, and breathing another 
dolorous ſigh, immediately diſap- 


peared. 


ASTONISHMENT now took poſſeſ- 
fon of Edward's mind; he could 
no 
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PR longer entertain a doubt that 
what he had juſt beheld was the 
ſhade of a departed mortal, but for 
what purpoſe it had appeared to him, 
he in vain endeavoured to conceive. 
Above all the terrors of vulgar ſu- 
perſtition, however, and armed with 
conſcious integrity he was in no 
wiſe affrighted at the viſion ; but juſt- 
ly concluding that ſo extraordinary 
a deviation from the general laws 
of nature, muſt have been permitted 
for reaſons which would juſtify a 
ſupernatural agency, he determined 
to exert himſelf in endeavouring to 
diſcover what part it pleaſed provi- 
dence that he ſhould act, and to ful- 
fil, to the beſt of his power, its 
beheſts. 

He 


— 
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He was deeply ſunk in medita. 
tions of this nature, when a loud 
female ſhriek reached his ear, which 
appeared to have been uttered with. 
in the walls of the abbey. He liſt. 
ened attentively; and in a few ſe. 
conds heard it repeated, louder and 
more diſtreſsful than before. It was 
ſufficiently evident now, that theſe 
ſounds of agony proceeded from the 
monaſtery. The apparition ruſhed 
forcibly into his mind, and he 
could not but imagine, there muſt 
be ſome connection between it, 
and what he had juſt heard. He 
reſolved, however, immediately to 
ſatisfy his doubts, and proceeded 
to. the abbey. 
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In a few minutes he reached it; 
but all was once more ſtill. He lift- 
ed the maſſive knocker of the outer 
gate, and rapped loudly at it,—The 
lengthened cloiſters, and hollow vault. 
ings of the pile reverberated the ſound, 
and gave a noiſe like diſtant thunder. 
No anſwer was returned to this appli- 
cation for admittance ; though he 
could diſtinctly hear the whiſpering 
of two or three people within the 
gate. 


His ſuſpicions increaſed, and he 
once more applied to the knocker, 
which he ſtruck againſt the door with 
a violence that ſhcox the building. 
A perſon at length looked out from 


the window above, and demanded 
who 
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who was at the gate below? © If 
thou art the porter, returned Ed. 
ward, come down and give me en- 
trance; JI am the ſon of the baron de 
Villars, and have buſineſs of im- 
portance with father Peter.” 


« My young lord,“ replied the 
monk, I am the pezter of this 
monaſtery ; but as the abbot ſome- 
time ſince retired to his ze, and the 
brethren to their cells, I ſnould incur 
the diſpleaſure of my lord, were I to 
open the gate at io late an hour.“ 


c WELL but,” ſaid Edward, © I 
promiſe thee monk, if thou wilt give 
me an opportunity of ſeeing father 
Peter to-night, that no anger ſhall 
reſult 
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reſult to thee in conſequence; I will 
engage to excuſe you to the abbot, 
who will readily pardon your irregu- 
larity when he knows what I have 
to impart.““ On this the monk 
ſaid he would immediately awaken 
the abbot, and let Edward into the 
monaſtery, 


IT was ſometime, however, before 
he came to the gate, and during the 
interval, Edward, by applying his ear 
to the key-hole, could plainly diſ- 
tinguiſh the whiſperings which he 
had before heard, though they were 
carried on in ſo low a voice that it 
was impoſlible for him to diſtinguiſh 
the ſubject of converſation, 


Tar 
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Tur portal was at laſt opened, and 
Edward admitted. 


As ſoon as he had reached the outer 
court, he perceived the abbot ap. 
proaching in a looſe night dreſs. He 
appeared to be about forty years of 
age, healthy and robuſt ; ſomewhat 
corpulent, with a roſy countenance, 
and an eye that betokened no attach- 
ment to mortification of any kind. 


« Son,” cried he to Edward, ©] 
Have riſen from my couch to attend 
your commands: brother Francis, 
our porter, having juſt informed 
me that the young lord de Villars 


had ſomewhat of conſequence to 


impart to me,” —Saying this he led 
Edward 
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Edward into the refectory, and de- 
ſired him to be ſeated by the ex- 
piring embers of a large fire. 


« FATHER,” replied Edward, 1 
am ſorry to have diſturbed the quiet 
of your convent, but I was called 
hither by the ſcreams of female 
diſtreſs, which were twice diſtinctly 
heard to iſſue from within your 
walls,” © Holy virgin!“ exclaimed 
the abbot, * what doſt thou ſay ?—A 
female within theſe hallowed walls! 
take heed ſon not to ſcandalize our 
ſacred profeſſion by even hinting at ſo 
monſtrous an offence. No! the in- 
mates of Netley Abbey have long 
renounced the ſex; devoted to the 
ſervice of their maker, their days 


P are 
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are ſpent in prayer and faſting, their 
nights in vigils and ſhort ſlumbers, 
Every office of the monaſtery is 
filled by ſome pious brother, and 
no female foot has trodden our cloi- 
ſters ſince the walls were reared.— 
IT doubt not, however, my ſon, that 
ſtrange uncommon noiſes, may have 
reached your ear; myſelf have heard 
them more than once, when at the 
cloſe of day I have perchance been 
wandering near the abbey. Foul 
viſions too have often croſſed my 
ſight ; but theſe are all the illuſions of 
our ſpiritual foe, who ſtrives by 
thoſe means to unhinge our minds, 
and hurry us into doubt and diſ- 
pair,” 


" 


Toben 
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Tuovon the ſuſpicions of Ed- 
ward were not removed by what the 
abbot ſaid, yet, as he perceived no- 
thing was to be learned by appear- - 
ing to diſbelieve it, he ſeemed to 
acquieſce in the idea that his ima- 
gination had been impoſed upon.— 


He therefore again apologiſed for 


having diſturbed the quiet of the 
convent at ſo unſeaſonable an hour, 
and would have departed ; but fa- 
ther Peter, after a moment's pauſe, 
taking him by the hand, ſaid, © nay 
hold my ſon for a few minutes; to 
convince you the more ſurely that 
your fancy muſt have been deceiv- 
ed, you ſhall accompany me thiough 
every chamber of our building, and 
ſee whether or not the monks of 

P 2 Netley 
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Netley harbour females within their 
walls. Heaven forbid' the prophan- 
ation'!”” Saying this, he took 2 
taper, and firſt led Edward round 
the refectory, in which the monaſ- 
ties aſſembled to cat their meals in 
folemn ſilence. They next traver- 
ſed the lofty cloiſters that echoed 
to their ſteps, and by their gloom 
made ſolitude more dreadful. They 
entered the cells of the different 
brethren, who were repoſing upon a 
ſimple mat, and covered with an 
Fairy mantle. From thence they 
proceeded to the ſpacious cathedral, 
whoſe lofty windows ſparkled with 
the richeſt painted glaſs, and whoſe 
eriſped roof was decorated with all 


the fanciful ornaments of gothic 
archi- 
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architecture. Here the tapers ftill 
flamed, and waited. the arrival of 
the monks, who at the hour of 
twelve, always rofe to celebrate noc 
turnal maſſes. | 


Epwarn viewed theſe various 
proofs of human folly and ſuper- 
ſtition with pity and contempt ; 
« ſtrange,” thought he, that man 
ſhould ſo perverſely heap upon him- 
felf unneceſſary diſcomfort ; and wil- 
fully miſtake the purpoſes for which 
he was created! Can the voluntary 
infliction of painful penances and un- 
natural mortifications be pleaſing in 
the eye of that all-gracious being 


who rejoices only in the happineſs 
of his creatures? Or can the empty 


P 3 Pomp 
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pomp of ſolitary devotion atone for 
the negle& of thoſe duties to each 
other, which we were born to fulfil ?— 
Aſſuredly not; active benevolence 

and ſocial virtue are alone acceptable 
With the deity; and no life can be 
grateful to him that is not beneficial 
to his creatures.“ 


Having traverſed every part of 
the pile, father Peter led Edward to 
the gate, who appeared to be per- 
fectly ſatisfied that what he had heard 
could not have proceeded from the 
abbey ; he then beſtowed his benedic- 
tion upon him, and bad him adieu. 


EpwaRD now proceeded ſlowly to- 
wards his father's caſtle, deeply 
muſing 
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muſing on the occurrences of the 
'evening. All the art of father Peter 
could not prevent him from ſuſpec- 
ting that there was ſome dreadful 
myſtery at the abbey which remained 
to be developed. —He had obſerved 

the porter to be apparently agitated 
when he unbarred the gate; and the 
abbot's countenance alſo at times to 
be overſpread with a guilty ſuffuſion. 
But how to ſatisfy his ſuſpicions he 
could not tell. He doubted not how- 
ever, that the ſame providence which 
had already aftorded him. proofs of its 
interference, would in time direct his 
reſearches; and therefore determined 
to wait till an opportunity of diſ- 
covering the myſtery ſhould be given 
to him, | 

ON 
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On his arrival at the caſtle. Edward 


found the family in ſome anxiety on 
his account; it being nearly mid- 


night, a much later hour than he 
uſually remained out. He obſerved 
his ſiſter had been weeping, and that 
his father alſo appeared more than 
ordinarily dejected; but as he attri. 
buted their- emotion to fears for his 
ſafety, he made no enquiries relative 
to the cauſes of their concern, and 
taking an affectionate leave of them 
retired to repoſe. 


Fort, of the events which had 
occurred to him, it was a long time 
before Edward could compoſe him- 
ſelf to dcep; at length however 
_ exhauſted with reflection and ſur- 
miles, 
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miſes, he ſunk into à profound 
ſlumber. | 


Faxcy now began to aſſume her 
undi vided empire, and after com- 
bining a thouſand: whimſical and 
heterogeneous ideas in his mind, at 
length produced the following con- 
nected: and methodical viſion; | 


Hz imagiaed himſelf to be again 
ſtrolling over the lawn of Netley 
Abbey, by the light of the full-or- 
bed moon; when ſuddenly he heard 
his name repeated in a low and 
mournful accent. Looking towards 
the ſhrubbery from whence the ſound 
proceeded, he beheld the ſame ar- 
med figure which he had before 

ſeen, 
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ſeen, who beckoned him to approach. 
He accordingly directed his ſteps 
that way, but when he had arrived 
within a few yards of the phantom, 
it ſtretched out its lance, and point- 
ing towards the walls, ſaid; «© Ed. 
ward muſt ſeek for happineſs with- 
in the vaults. of Netley Abbey;” 
and having uttered theſe words it 
. diſappeared. | x 


EpwarD now thought that he 
walked towards the walls, 'and had 
almoſt reached them, when he diſ- 
covered amongſt the brambles a trap 
door, wide open, through which 
ſtreamed a faint ray of light. A 
long flight of ſtairs appeared. Theſe 
he deſcended without heſitation, and 

| quickly 
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quickly found himſelf in a damp 
and gloomy paſſage, chat received a 
ſmall degree of illumination from a 
dim lamp placed in a vault at the 
further end. 


To this the youth fancied he 
proceeded. When he arrived there, 
he beheld a large ſubterraneous cham- 
ber, vaulted over head, but with 
no viſible aperture by which day- 
light might be admitted. Ir was 
ſo extenſive, and the lamp burnt ſo 
dimly, that he thought he could 
not diſcover what the cavern con- 
tained. He was therefore on the 
point of returning, when he heard 
a deep groan from the extreme part 
of it.— This excited his curioſity ; 

he 
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che took up the lamp, and with 


ſome little trepidation, began to ex- 
-plore the vault.—As he approached 
the further end, the rays of his light 
were reflected by a ſuit of armour; 
and he perceived the figure of an 
armed knight ſtretched upon the 
ground, but apparently without life 
or motion.— To the wall above, were 
fixcd his ſhield and lance. The 
face of the war:iur being averted, 
Edward imagined ne lowered the 
lamp, and bent forward in order 
to take a view of his features, 
when the ſhield ſuddenly tumbled 
From its ſituation, extinguiſhed the 
light, and left him in total dark- 
neſs. 


FAN cx 
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Fancy now carried him through 
various obſcure and intricate paſ- 
ſages, till he at length arrived at a 
ſtrong door, in the middle of which 
was an iron grating. On caſting 
his eyes through this, he imagined 
he beheld a cell lighted by a ſin- 
gle taper, in which appeared a beau- 
tiful virgin kneeling before a ſmall 
crucifix, that was placed on a table. 
Unwilling to diſturb her devotions, 
Edward thought he continued for 
ſometime, rapturouſly gazing on her 
charms, but was at length rouſed, 
by the claſh of ſwords in the adjoin- 
ing apartment. To this he imme 
diately. ruſhed; and ſaw a, room 
elegantly illuminated, but - floated 
with gore; at one end appeared an 

Q © Expiring 


158 \ , NETLEY ABBEY : 
_ expiring Knight, and at the other a 
perſon wrapped in a religious habit, 
and covered with a cowl, ſtreaming 
with blood, and lifeleſs. —A confu- 
ſed noiſe now reached his ears of 
ſhouting and revelry; and a troop 
of knights and ladies appeared to be 
entering the apartments amongſt 
theſe was this father the baron, who 
called to him with a voice ſo loud, 
as deſtroyed. the viſion and. broke 
the bands of ſlumber. | 


Ween Edward uncloſed his eyes, 
he found he had been really awak- 
egned by his father, who deſired him 
to riſe and attend him immediately 
in his own chamber. The youth 
accordingly dreſſed himſelf without 
| | delay, 


A GOTHIC STORY, 159 


delay, ruminating on the ſingular 
circumſtances of his dream; and 
having prayed to the ſovereign diſ- 
poſer of all events, to arm him with 
firmneſs and fortitude ſufficient for 
any trials which it might pleaſe pro- 
vidence to impoſe upon him, he re- 
paired with chearfulneſs and confi- 
dence to the baron's apartment. 


Q2 CHAP. 


160 NITLET ABBEY: 


CHAP, XI. 
Ox entering the room, Edward 
found his father traverſing it with a 
quick and irregular ſtep, that be. 
tokened unuſual perturbation and 
anxiety, His brow was marked with 
careful thought, and an air of extra- 
ordinary melancholy overſpread his 
features. Heavens!“ cried the 
youth alarmed at this uncommon ap- 
pearance, what difaſters can have 
ariſen which ſhould ſo diſturb my ho- 
nored parent? Tell me, Iconjure you, 
my lord, the ſource of your uneaſineſs; 
perhaps Edward may leſſen, or re- 


move it altogether. —* For that pur- 
poſe 


- 
ew 
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poſe ſon,” returned the baron, did 
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I break your repoſe thus early. Cir- 
cumſtances very diſtreſsful have in- 
deed occurred, though they are only 
what my fears foreboded; but I deem 
it neceſſary that you ſhould be ac- 
quainted with them.“ 


« Ever ſince the unfortunate day, 
when accident occaſioned a renewal 
of my acquaintance with fir Hilde- 
brand Warren, you have been per- 


petually urging me to return his viſit, 


and introduce you to his knowledge. 
Hitherto I have reſiſted your ſolicita- 
tions, and indeed had determined to 
refiſt them ſtill, becauſe I knew the 
knight to be undeſerving of your 
friendſhip ; and ſuſpeFed him to be 

83 a deep, 
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a deep, deſigning, and relentleſs 
villain.—You ſeem ſurpriſed, at what 
I fay; but that J may not appear to 
have formed harſh judgments, or 
harboured groundleſs ſuſpicions, be- 
fore I proceed further, I will explain 
to you my reafons for entertaining 
theſe injurious opinions.“ 
Tux baron then began to inform 
Edward of fir Hildebrand's character 
when a youth, of his profligacy, vice, 
and meanneſs ; he afterwards detailed 
to him the particulars of his viſit, eſ- 
pecially the ſtarts of conſcious guilt 
which had appeared, on the baron's 
enquiry concerning the fate of the 
deceaſed: fir Raymond and his chil- 
dren, | 

„jupe 
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* Jupor then,” continued de Vil- 
lars, © whether I was not right in en- 
deavouring to avoid any further inter- 
courſe with ſo vile a character. I had 
reſolved indeed not to go near him 
myſelf, nor to permit you to ſeek his 
friendſhip; truſting that this appear - 
ance of neglect on our parts, would 
alarm his pride, of which he poſſeſſes 
an abundant ſhare, and induce him 
to conſider us as unworthy his further 
notice. But alas! all my caution has 
been vain.— Vou had ſcarcely left the 
caſtle yeſterday evening, when Robert 
came in, and announced the arrival 
of fir Hildebrand Warren, who was 
at the gate with ſeveral attendants, 
Eleanor requeſted my permiſſion to 
xctire, aſſuring me ſhe felt herſelf pre- 
poſſeſſed 
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poſſeſſed with an inſurmountable dif. 
like to the knight, and ſhould be 
: wretched in his company. She ac- 


cordingly went to her apartment, 
and the next minute ſir Hildebrand 


 eritered. 


He apologized for lt at the 
_ caſtle at ſo unſeaſonable an hour, but 
added, that he had been engaged in 
; 2 long and fruitleſs chace after a ſtag, 
which having given them ſport for 
ſeveral hours, had at length eſcaped; 
and that as the road to his own man- 
ſion ran by de Villars's caſtle, he could 
not think of returning home without 
enquiring after the health of the 
baron's family. —Befides my lord,“ 


| continued he, © I much withed for 
the 
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the pleaſure of a converſation with 


you on a ſubject that is very near my 
heart.—You cannot miſunderſtand my 
meaning; I would ſpeak to you re- 
lative to your beautiful daughter, the 
faſcinating Eleanor, on whom LI find 
my happineſs depends.—Yes, my lord, 
I candidly confeſs to you, that ever 
ſince I had the felicity of ſeeing this 
charmer her idea has never once 
quitted by boſom ; my thoughts have 
dwelt on her alone; and the ſummit 
of my ambition is to make her the lady 
of fir Hildebrand Warren.“ 


« You, baron, are not ignorant of 
the largeneſs of my demeſnes, and | 
the extent of my influence with the 
reigning monarch, and therefore will 

| doubtleſs 
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doubtleſs endeavour to promote my 
ſuit, ſince its ſucceſs muſt be the 
certain means of agg randifing your 
ſinking family, and reſtoring you 
and your children to the rank and 


ſplendor from which you have fal- 
len.” | 


tt I SPEAX to you, my lord, in this 
free and open manner, becauſe I 
think you have too much. under- 
ſtanding, and know the world too 
well, not to ſee the neceſſity of 
ſpeedily leading your ſon and daugh- 
ter from the obſcurity in which 
they are waſting their lives; whether 
you determine to ſpend the remain- 
der of yours in ſolitude or not.— 
Eleanor if united to me, may move 


in 
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in that exalted circle which her ac- 
compliſhments will adorn; and your 
ſon, having ſir Hildebrand Warren 
for his friend, will ſoon acquire the 
favor of our prince, and arrive to 


dignities and rank.“ 


Ha I applied to the king to de- 
mand your daughter, as perhaps many 
would have done to avoid the hum- 
bling circumſtance of ſolicitation, 
you know full well, my lord, my 
requeſt would have met with inſtant 
compliance; but I choſe to owe the 
fair Eleanor to my own aſſiduities; 
to poſſeſs her free conſent, rather 
than -a forced acquieſcence, extorted 
by the arbitrary commands of roy- 
alty.“ | 
Ir 
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Ir was difficult for me, continued 
de Villars to Edward, to ſuppreſs 
the indignation and contempt that 
aroſe in my ſoul at this ſpeech of 
fir Hildebrand, in which pride, in- 
ſolence, meanneſs and indelicacy were 
united. I had the prudence, how. 


ever, to conceal my emotions. In- 
deed a moment's reflection warned 
me of the neceſſity of temporizing 
with the wretch ; ſince his laſt words, 
which were meant to convey an ob- 
lique threat, convinced me he was 
determined to leave no ſcheme un- 
eſſayed to accompliſn his wiſhes. 


I THzREFORE thanked him for the 
compliment which he intended to 
pay my family, but at the ſame 

time, 
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time, declined endeavouring to bias 
my daughter in a matter of ſuch 
importance to her own happineſs, as 
the choice of her huſband. In the 
affair of matrimony,” faid I, © fir 
Hildebrand, it has always been my 
determination to permit my chil- 
dren to judge for themſelves. No 
nuptials can be expected to produce 
felicity, in which the heart is not 
freely given with the hand; and 
God forbid that I ſhould perſuade my 
child to beſtow the latter, unleſs her 
undivided affections could accompany 
it. Affluence alone, fir Hildebrand, 
is not ſufficient to render the mar- 
riage ſtate a happy one; we may 
form the hymeneal chain of gold in- 
deed, but it was be only the more 

R heavy 
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heavy and galling to thoſe who wear it. 
However, knight, I by no means 
with-hold my conſent to your ſoli— 
-citing the hand of Eleanor from her- 
ſelf. Her affections I dare believe 
are yet diſengaged ; ſhould ſhe con- 
fer them on you, you need not 
doubt my willingneſs to compleat 
your happineſs. But ſhould ſhe pre- 
fer continuing the companion of her 
declining father, to participating 
the wealth and ſplendor of fir Hil- 
debrand Warren, his honor and ge- 
neroſity will -I doubt not prevent 
all further importunities on the ſub- 
Ject.” 2 


Tux knight bit his lips at my 
laſt words, but after a moment's pauſe, 
| replicd ; 
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replied; © Well my lord, I return 
you thanks for the candor with which: 
you have ſpoken, and the frank per- 
miſſion you have given me to at- 
tempt ſecuring the affections of the 
charming Eleanor.—But I pant for 
an opportunity of laying my heart 
at her feet. As yet my lord neither 
yourſelf, your ſon, or daughter, have 
honored Netley caſtle with a viſit- 
On the day after to-morrow, I pur- 
poſe holding a tournament there, at 
which the neighbouring knights are 
invited to attend, —Say, ſhall the ſports 
be crowned by the preſence of my 
lovely Eleanor, with her father, and 
brother? Not knowing how to re- 
fuſe ſo direct an invitation, I repli- 
ed in the affirmative, and fir Hil- 
WA debrand, 
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debrand, apparently well pleaſed with 
my acquieſcence, took his leave, 
and departed,” 


As ſoon as he was gone, conti- 
nued the baron,” I ſummoned Elca- 
nor from her apartment, and un- 
folded to her what had paſſed be- 
tween the knight and myſelf. —Her 
diſtreſs, as you may fuppoſe, was 
extreme. The unpoliſhed manners of 
fir Hildebrand; his ferocious aſpect; 
and the great diſparity of their years, 
| were objections not to be gotten 
over by a girl of your ſiſters vir- 
tue and delicacy. She burſt into a 
violent flood of tears, and exclaimed. 
* Never, never, my honored parent 


can I conſent to be fir Hildebrand's 
wife; 
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wife; my ſoul abhors him; and ſooner 
would I paſs my days in want and. 
wretchedneſs, than ſhare with him 
all that affluence and power can be- 
ſtow.—No, let me ſtill continue to 
be the companion of my aged fa- 
ther; and in conjunction with Edward, 
endeavour by unremitted attentions, to 
ſoothe his ſorrows, and comfort his 
declining years. Let this be Elea- 
nor's buſineſs, pride, and happineſs.“ 
I appeaſed the diſtreſs of your ſiſ- 
ter by aſſuring her, that ! while 1 
had life and could protect her ſhe 
ſhould never be ſeperated from me 
contrary to her inclination; but ob- 
ſerved to her, that as fir Hilde-. 
brand was powerful, and might ef- 
fect his purpoſes by engaging the 

I . royal 
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royal arm in his favor, it was ne- 
ceſſary for us act with ſome degree 
of diſſimulation: and that whatever 
pain it might coſt to conceal her 
diſlike, it would be policy in her 
to preſerve at leaſt a kind civility 
towards him; “ This conduct' ad- 
ded I, © my dear child, will at leaſt 
gain us time, and perhaps an oppor- 
tunity of avoiding his future perſe- 
cutions. At all events, however, 
let us make ourſelves eaſy, ſince 
we are under the guidence of an 
over-ruling . providence that orders 
all for the beſt, and that will not 
withdraw its protection from us whilſt 
we continue to deſerve it.” 


— 


WIxI language of this kind, Ed- 


ward, 
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ward, I endeavoured laſt night to 
comfort your ſiſter; though, heaven 
knows, my own mind was far from 
being in a calm and ſettled ſtate.— 
I foreſee that the impetuous paſſions, 
and licentious violence of fir Hilde- 
brand, will not brook a long delay; 
and ſhould Eleanor once give him 
the leaſt reaſon to ſuſpect he is not 
the object 'of her regard, I doubt not 
that he will inſtantly arm himſelf 
with the king's mandate, and drag 
her a forced unwilling victim to the 
altar.“ 


« NorT while the blood of de Villars, 
my lord, circulates through my heart ;*? | 
exclaimed Edward. « Sir Hilde. 
brand ſhall feel the temper of this 


truſty 
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truſty ſword, ere he deſtroys the peace 
of Eleanor.“ 8 


« Aras! my ſon,” returned the 
baron, © what could our reſiſtance 
effect? You behold this arbitrary 
chieftain ſurrounded by numerous 
vaſſals, and ſtrengthened by the pro- 
- tection of the king. The unaſſiſted 
arms of your father and yourſelf, 
would avail- but little againſt injuſ- 
tice when ſo powerfully upheld. — 
No, Edward, it will be neceſſary for 
us to act with cautious policy, ra- 
ther than impotent violence. We 
will attend this tournament of the 
knight's, which he doubtleſs holds 
in order to diſplay to your ſiſter, 
his {kill and grace in theſe martial 
exerciſes. 
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exerciſes. She has been directed by 
me, to endeavour to diſſemble her 
diſlike to the attentions of ſir Hil- 
debrand; who may, by theſe means, 
be deceived into an opinion, that he 
is not altogether diſagreeable to her. 
This, perchance, will protract his 
ſuit in ſome meaſure; and we muſt 
employ the interval to our own ad- 
vantage,” 


% TT is rumoured abroad, that the 
barons, diſguſted with the abſurd 
partiality of the king to Gavaſton, 
and his numerous other weakneſſes, 
have confederated together, in order 
to deſtroy this minion; and to re- 
gulate the vitiated government.— 
The leaders of this conſpiracy, are 

my 
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my particular friends; Humphry de 
Bohun, earl of Hereford, Aymer de 
Valence, earl of Pembroke, and 
Thomas, earl of Lancaſter.—I have 
taken meaſures to aſſure myſelf of 
the truth of this report; and ſhould 
I find it to be founded in fact, have 
determined immediately to ſolicit 
the protection of this powerful lea- 
gue.—If, however, it be a ground. 
leſs ſtory, we muſt prepare, I fear, 
to leave our retreat; and by ſecretly. 
retiring to the country that gave 
me birth, endeavour to ſecure our 
Eleanor from the baſe deſigns of the 
too powerful ſir Hildebrand War- 


Ken.“ 


Ir was ſometime before the baron 
| could 
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could convince Edward of the pro- 
priety of adopting theſe prudential 
meaſures. His generous ſoul flamed - 
into indignation, at the idea of wan- 
ton oppreſſion ;- particularly when it 
applied to one ſo dear to him as 
his ſiſter was. Having, however, 
always been accuſtomed to pay the 
moſt implicit deference to his father's 
opinion, he at length ſubmitted to 
regulate his conduct according to his 
directions; to preſerve an appearance 
of civility towards the knight; and 
to wait with patience till de Villars 
had received ſatisfactory anſwers to 
his enquiries rele the ſtate of 
public affairs. 


EDwaRD now thought it proper to 
inform 
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inform the baron of the ſtrange oc. 
currences which had happened to 
him during the preceeding evening, 
and the fingular viſion thoſe events 
had given riſe to; not omitting the 
various ſuſpicious circumſtances he 
had noticed in father Peter and the 
porter of the abbey. | 


Du Villars was ſtruck with deep 
aſtoniſhment at the narration ; but 
after a pauſe of a few minutes, re- 
plied ; © The finger of providence, 
my child, is ſufficiently obvious in 
the events you have related, to ren- 
der them worthy our ſerious regard ; 
nor can we conſider them as the wan- 
derings of a fervent fancy, or heated 
imagination, Heaven is doubtleſs 

| about 


A GOTHIC STORY. 181 


about to reveal ſome fearful, bloody 
ſecret, and hath choſen you as its 
inſtrument in bringing it to light. 
That the abbey conceals a myſ- 
tery of a horrible nature I have no 
doubt; and I am equally certain, 
ſir Hildebrand” Warren is connected 
with it in ſome ſhape or other. 
As the monaſtery, however, is un- 
der his immediate protection, and 
its inmates are doubtleſs upon their 
guard not to afford any trace by 
which their evil practiſes may be 
diſcovered, there will be no little 
difficulty in aſcertaining the truth 
But I will re. 


of our ſuſpicions. 
volve the ſubject in my mind, Ed- 
ward, and endeavour to ſuggeſt ſome 
plan, the -execution of which will 

8 enable 
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enable us to unfold the latent 
truth.“ 


Taz bell now ſummoned the fa- 
mily to mattins, which were daily 
celebrated in the hall of the caſtle. 
Hither the baron and his ſon re- 
paired, the one with more compo- 
ſure of mind than he had enjoyed 
previous to this converſation; the 
other burning with all the impa- 
tience of youthful curioſity, to unra- 
vel the myſtery of Netley Abbey. 
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: CHAP X. 


Tue morning now at length arrived 
on which the baron and his children 
were to attend the tournament of 
fir Hildebrand Warren; a viſit equal» 
ly diſagreeable to all three. 


Dr Villars ſecretly deteſting the 
knight, yet cautious of betraying 
any ſymptom of his real ſentiments, 
leſt he ſhould provoke him to an 
inſtant exertion of unwarrantable 
power.,—Elcanor abhorring his ad- 
drefles, yet conſtrained by the com- 
mands of her father, to receive them 
with civility; and Edward flaming 

8 2. with 
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with indignation, but ſtruggling to 
ſubdue the emotions of his mind, 


and to aſſume an appearance of con- 
fidence and ſerenity. 


Acrrarted by theſe various ſen- 
ſations the baron's family at length 
reached Netley caſtle. It was an 
extenſive and magnificent pile, but 
gloomy and retired; ſtanding in the 
center of a large park, and com- 
pleatly inveſted with lofty and ve- 
nerable woods.— The hall was high 
and f. pacious; decorated with the 
trophies of war, and the ſpoils of 
the chace. When in the poſſeſſion 
of the late owner, it had almoſt 
daily been filled with the hungry 
and the poor; and oſten rang with 

the 
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the chearful ſounds of the minſtrel's 
harp.— A ſurly warden now drove 
the neceſſitous from the threſhold; 
nor was the travelling bard permit- 
ted to chant his legendary ſong 
within its walls. 


Six Hildebrand received his gueſts 
with that air of conſcious ſuperi- 
ority with which the poſſeſſion of 
exceſſive wealth is apt to inſpire the 
mean and degenerate. To Eleanor, 
indeed, he abated a little of his 
pride; though by pointing out, and 
dwelling upon the number of his 
domeſtics, the extent of his demeſ- 
nes, and the ſplendor of his caſtle, 
he indulged his vanity, and endea- 

$3 voured. 
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voured to impreſs her with an idea 
of her happineſs and good-fortune, 
in having an admirer ſo rich and 
powerful as himſelf. He had the 
mortification, hover, of remark- 


ing, that all his endeavours to ex- 
cite an appearance of regard and 
attention in his fair gueſt were vain; 
Eleanor was either entirely inſenſi- 
ble to his gallantries, or met them 
With ſuch cool reſerve, as convin- 
ced him he had hitherto made no 
progreſs in her favour.— The haugh- 
ty ſoul of ſir Hildebrand was ſe- 
verely wounded at the indifference 
of de Villars's daughter; but he diſ- 
ſembled his feelings, and ordered the 
tournament to commence. 

2 THE 
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Tur company, which conſiſted for 
the moſt part of the knight's re- 
tainers, and a few of the neareſt 
lords, and gentry, were now con- 
ducted to the back of the caſtle, 
where liſts were appointed for the 
combatants, and ſeats prepared for 
the accommodation of the ſpecta- 
tors. 


Taz baron declined entering into 
the ſports on account of his ad- 
vanced age; while Edward alſo ex- 
cuſed himſelf from taking part 1n 
them, under a plea of indiſpoſition; 
but in reality becauſe he feared the 
indignation which was ſtruggling in 
his boſom, would blaze out prema- 
turely, ſhould he engage in conteſt 

with 
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with fir Hildebrand, who had 
given out that he ſhould. oppoſe all 


comers. 


Tux knight preſented Eleanor 
with a ſilken ſcarf of an azure 
colour, with which he requeſted (as 
queen of the ſports) ſhe would de- 
corate the fortunate warrior, who 
ſhould at the concluſion, remain 
maſter of the field, The trumpets 
then ſounded to the charge; and 
the ſports began. It was impoſ- 
ſible to refuſe applauſe to the 
addreſs of ſir Hildebrand, who diſ- 
played a perfect knowledge of the 


amuſement in which he was enga- 
ged Indeed his gigantic ſize, and 
ungommon ſtrength, gave him an 

ad vantage 


4 GOTHIC STORY. 189 


advantage in this martial exerciſe 
which nothing but conſummate a- 
droitneſs on the part of his opponent 
could hope to equal. He -unhor- 
Ted ſucceſſively every knight who 
entered the liſts; and added to the 
ſhame of diſcomfiture, by many 
ſharp ſarcaſms, and ill-natured re- 
marks on thezr misfortune. 


As no other opponent now ap- 
peared fir Hildebrand was declared 
victor, and had already -approached 
the ſeat of Eleanor to receive from 
her fair hand the reward of his 
valour, when the warder of the 
caſtle entered, and exclaimed ; © My 
lord, a ſtranger knight, who was 
accidentally paſſing this way, hear- 

ing 
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ing that you were celebrating a tour- 
nament at the caſtle, claims the 
privileges of hoſpitality, and de- 
mands the honor of breaking a 
lance with you.” * Afuredly ;” 
faid fir Hildebrand, I ſhall be 
right glad to add one more name to 
my liſt of victories to-day. 


Ix a few minutes the warder re- 
turned, leading in the ſtranger knight. 
He was a tall and elegant figure; 
clad in a compleat ſuit of black ar- 
mour; and mounted on a ſable ſteed. 
On his helmet waved a large plume 
of crimſon feathers. In his right 
hand he bore a ponderous lance, and 
his left ſupported a maſſive ſhield 
charged with a bloody dagger, under 

which 
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revenge. 


Ox his entrance he bent gracefully 
to the company ; made a profound 
obedience to Eleanor; and took his 
place in the lifts. Sir Hildebrand 
again mounted his palfrey, and the 
' trumpets once more ſounded to the 
charge. The combatants ran with 
great fury at each other; but though 
both their lances were ſhivered in 
the ſhock, yet neither of them loſt 
his ſeat. 


FrzsH weapons were now provided 
them, and they prepared to make a 
ſecond charge. In this, however, 


| fir Hildebrand was not quite ſo for- 
— tunate 
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tunate as he had been; the violence 
of the ſtranger's thruſt carried him 
fairly from his ſaddle, and (had he 
not recovered himſelf by a ſudden 
evolution of his horſe,) would certain- 
ly have borne him to the ground. 


SHAME and rage took poſſeſſion 
of the knight; to be thus foiled 
in the ſight of his miſtreſs, and in 
the moment-of victory, was ſo ſevere 
a wound to his vanity and pride that 
he could not conceal his mortifica- 
tion. Stranger,” cried he, in a 
voice choaked with paſſion, © you 
may conſider yourſelf as indebted to 
accident, for the little advantage you 


gained in the laſt encounter. The 


ſucceeding one, however, ſhall give 
3 you 
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Fon occaſion to rue having oppoſed 
yourſelf to fir Hildebrand Warren.“ 
The ſtranger gently ſhook his head, 
but made no anſwer. 


Each now collected himſelf for a 
charge, which both determined ſhould 
be decifive. Sir Hildebrand nearly 
mad with rage, ſummoned all his 
ſtrength and ſkill ; and furiouſly | 
ruſhed towards his . adverſary —The 
other met him with equal vigour. 
The ſhock was deſperate. —The lance 
of fir Hildebrand however ſnapping 
in the middle, the ſtranger's weapon 
ſtruck with irreſiſtible violence againſt 
him; he loſt his ſeat, the reins fell 
from his hands, and he came 'with 
2 moſt terrible cruſh to the ground. 

T | Bring 
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BEING entirely deprived of ſenſe 
or motion by the accident, the at- 
tendants ran in to adminiſter their 
aſſiſtance, which gave the ſtranger 
knight an opportunity of repairing' 
to the ſeat of Eleanor to receive 
the prize of victory, When he 
reached it, he diſmounted from his 
. Reed, and falling on one knee, ſoli- 
cited in elegant terms, that he might 
receive the ſcarf from her hands, 
and wear it in future as the badge 


"of being her knight. Saying this 


he lifted up the vizor of his hel. 
met, and diſplayed a manly, and 
| handſome countenance, .the expreſ- 
| ſi ve index of a great and gene@pqus 
5 ſoul.—Eleanor with a modeſt bum 1 
that made her charms more inte- | 


— 
— — 


reſting, 
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reſting, threw the ſcarf acroſs his 
ſhoulder; paying him at the ſame 
time a handſome compliment on the 
ſkill he, had exhibited, and congra- 
tulating him on the ſucceſs with 
which it had been crowned. He 
then roſe; made another graceful 
obeiſance and withdrew. 


| Sis Hildebrand in the interim 
recovered from the ſheek he had 
received—but it was only to expe- 
rience new mortification.—-He ea- 
gerly enquired for the victorious 
knight, and learnt his departure with 
ſtrong marks of diſguſt and diſap- 
pointment ;—when he heard however, 
that Eleanor's hand had decorated 


him with the filken ſcarf, his fury 
| T 2 roſe 
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roſe ta the higheſt pitch. The pangs 


of jealouſy took poſſeſſion of his 
ſoul, and his ſuſpicions immediate- 
ly whiſpered to him, that the war. 
rior with whom he had contended 


in the tournament, was no other 


chan a favored lover of Eleanor's. 
Her diſregard of his addreſſes was 
now accounted for; the coldneſs too 
with which the baron had received 


his proffers, appeared no longer ex- 


traordinary. - He doubted not but 
the knight had been made acquaint= 
ed with the entertainment by one 
or the other of them; and prevailed 
upon to attend it for the purpoſe 
of blaſting the laurels of fir Hil- 


debrand, and carrying off the glory 


of the day. 
HOwrVER 
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However unlikely all theſe ſup- 
poſitions were, yet the tinge of Jed. 
louſly gave them a probable appear- | 
ance; and being. once admitted into: 
Ais boſom, they were received as 
incontrovertible truths. A deep de- 
fire of revenge, the inſeparable 
companion of this mental malady, | 
now ſettled 'in his ſoul. Eleanor 
who ſo lately reigned the empreſs 
of it, became the object of his deadly 
hate, —and his thoughts teemed with 
fell and ſanguinary purpoſes, 


H approached de Villars's daugh- 
ter, and addreſſing her in a low 
voice ſaid, Lady, your minion 
did right to depart the caſtle, e're 
J had an opportunity of properly 

T3 thanking 
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thanking him for his viſit; he might 
elſe have had cauſe to repent the 
hour in which he intruded within 
its walls.—But though he has now 
eſcaped, he ſhall not long have to 
boaſt the ſucceſs of his inſolence; 
fir Hildebrand Warren is not to- 
be diſhonored with impunity.” Say 
ing this. he ſcowled with a frown 
of revenge on de Villars and his 
children, and retired without fur- 
ther ceremony into the caſtle. 


Tur baron on his return, could 
not refrain from reflecting on the 
fingular adventures of the day, 
and the unaccountable rage of is 
Hildebrand, He had heard the 
threatning purport of his- ſpeech to 

Eleanor 
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Eleanor, but was at a loſs to con- 
ceive what ſtrange workings of the 
mind ſhould have given ſo ſudden a 
turn to his ſentiments reſpecting her. 


Tux real motives of his conduct 
were ſo wild and abſurd, that they 
never once entered the imagination 
of the baron. Knowing, however, 
the violence of the knight's paſſions, 
and the profligacy of his character, 
he could not but feel an anxiety 
as to the conſequences of the events: 
which had occurred; and he deter- 
mined on immediately endeavouring 
to arm himſelf and family againſt 
his. power and machinations, by ſo 
liciting the protection of. the confe-- 
derated barons.. 


TAE 
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Tur mind of R alſo, was 
not more eaſy than that of her fa- 
ther; but from a different cauſe. 
The elegant form, engaging coun- 
tenance, graceful carriage, and gal- 
lant conduct of the ſtranger knight, 
had made a deep impreſſion on her. 
heart; and excited emotions which ſhe 
had never before experienced. At 
every mention of him by her father; 
a ſudden bluſh overſpread her cheek; 
an unuſual trembling ſeized her 
frame; and though the ſubject was 
the moſt intereſting to her of any 
other, yet ſhe found herſelf inca- 
pable of converfing on it. At one 
time her fears were alarmed for his 
ſafety in caſe fir Hildebrand ſhould 
diſcover who he was; at another, her 
23 | ſoul 
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foul ſunk at the reflection that it: 
was probable he might already be: 
far diſtant, and never be ſeen by 


her again. 


EpwarD liſtewiſe felt himſelf" 
much intereſted: about the ſtranger. 
He had marked the nobleneſs of 
his countenance when he removed: 
his vizor, (which the baron had not 
ſeen owing to the ſituation in which 
he was placed) and obſerved in it 
the traces of an invincible ſpirit- 
ſtruggling with mental anguiſh. His 
compaſſion and eſteem were inſtant. 
ly engaged, and he longed to know 
the" particulars. of a. hiſtory, that. 
probably teemed with many inte- 


reſting circumſtances. 


THErst: 
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12 Turst conſiderations, however, 
could not divert his mind from dwel- 
ling on the extraordinary events 
which had happened to himſelf. 
He revolved them over and over; 
ſuggeſting and rejecting a thouſand 
ſchemes for ſatisfying his doubts, 
and developing the ſecret which 
Netley Abbey contained. One at 
length occurred to him that appear- 
ed to be feaſible, and likely to 


ARS anſwer the ends propoſed. © My 


lord,” ſaid he the baron, I have, 
during our walk, been chiefly em- 
ployed in endeavouring to diſcover 
ſome means of penetrating the myſ- 
terious conduct of father Peter, and 
the iniquituous ſcenes, which, it is 
too probable, his convent conceals. 

A plan 
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A plan has at length ſuggeſted it- 
ſelf that may be eaſily put in exe- 
cution, and promiſes to be crowned 
with complete ſucceſs. The uſage 
of the times, you know my lord, 
permits the monk? to enjoy the en- 
tertainment of minſtrelſey; and the = 
itinerant bard is always received 5 
right gladly by them, Minſtrels 12S 
they hold in the higheſt eſtimation, > 
and place in them the moſt impli- | we 
eit confidence.“ | 4.4 (93 


FJ 
*I puRPpost then, on the mor- 


row, to cloathe myſelf in the garb Ss 
of this profeſſion, and with my harp 


in my hand, to requeſt refreſhment, 
and a night's repoſe at the abbey, 
That I ſhall be admitted, there can 
| be 
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be no doubt and my diſguiſe, and 
{kill on the inſtrument, will pre. 
vent a diſcovery of the deceit. 
As ſoon as the monks have retired 
to their repoſe, and all is quiet in 


the monaſtery, I will commence my 
reſearches, and ſcrutinize with the 
utmoſt diligence every corner of it. 
If there be any latent villainy, which 

it is the intention of providence to 
make manifeſt, the all-wiſe director 
of human affairs, will perchance af- 
ford me a clue, by which T may 
be enabled to bring it to light.” 


Ds Villars liſtened to his fon 
with great attention; the ſcheme 
ſtruck him as being a very reaſon- 
able. one; he immediately ſanction- 


0d 
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ed it with his approbation; and 
it was determined that Edward ſhould 
put it in practice on the enſuing 
afternoon. | 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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